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NUMBEI a 



Miiaiic riiftim 



Tbo folio wiog lodges have repotted 
to the tilt aOtMi alteM «a 
ttMHthaf D wi rtu, IML for Xkm 



ASiuirise Birthday OlBoei. 



OOUnCBIA liODOC, NO. 96. 



E w R«ed. W. Master. 

F. C. Lowe, S Warden. 

J. C. Strao«re, J. Warden. 

Df i. K. Murran.Treasurer. 

«• T. Prtai, imwtory. 

Geo. E. WilsoD, S. D. 

Horace Walker, J. D. 

F. A. Roaenbaum, T. 

Honot JtMas 
•wLewii 



Jsuwards. 



BKEBDUfO LODGB. 

LeaisBeece, W. M. 
Simpson H. Roe, S W. 
C. W, Scott, J. W. 
O. W. Curry, Traas. 

J. 1. PiuiiuB, swr 

E D. Roberta, S. D. 
Olie Breeding, J. D. 
Jo StobU, Chap. 
Charley Jttoberta, 8. * T. 



Bobert Bailey, W. M. 
C L Hamll, B. W. 
Opo. BiMkmui. f. W 

W. IT. Holt, Trees. 

& B. Blair, See'y. 
J. J. Pitfoe, S. D. 
Xftm WthM, i. D. 

W. A. Loy, Tilwr. 
W. G. IjOMr 

TAMFUX) IAD«K. 



Mra^Loa F/ MHtor, wtoo was lion in 
CetaMblanyean afo, WadMS 

day and lived here constantly all the 
years of her life, respected and Joved 
by all who have known her, was liap- 
pilywrprlMd WadaiMdaf ftftonooii 
•( iMk «ttk wbea the was invited, at 
her own home, to partake of an ele- 
gant dinner which had been prepared 
by her daugliter-ia law, Mis. Sftllie 



Program. 



TlwfoUowiiiff Jt thi pragram of tJtf 
woek tMKinnlBff Sunday aTODior Jan. 

8th: 

Sunday night, Jan. 8, Christikn 
Church. Subject, Thanlisglving for 
tha ffwihnitiaa of Piayor. Spaakaia, 
BOT. ArtlHurGnaib MiiaBffft, Bbodos 

Monday Night, Jan. 9, Methodlkt 
Church. Subject, The Church and 
The Conitmunity. Spealrers, Bev. Les- 



Near Tows. 



MlOar, Um wtfca of liar gfaadMOi^ ito j. n. si^tb. Mis. z. T. WtillaiBs 

Mrs G. R Reed, Mrs J. M Reed and I 
Mk. £ W. Reed, their husbands be 



ing present, and Miss Frances Reed, a 
giaoddaugbter, and her young friend, 
VisB Oatharioo Pace, and two or 
three othar ladies who dropped in to 
sssist in preparing the table. When 
the feast was ready Mrs. Miller was 
loYttod to tlM dteinr mmnb, wliava a 
teUo waa ladaiMd with anbsUntials, 
and thfe most delicate viands. Mrs. 
Miller was perfectly surprised, but 
her heart was too full to give ex- 
of bar hfHMMoosa. ifia 
a oumbar of hand- 
some presents, and the donors rejoiced 
in giving to grandma, who has become 
one of Columbia's antiquities May 
iha Hsa toasa othar aMi 
Cba wWi of all her friends 



Pan 



S yaar old PtjaBootli 

for sale. 

•nkn. W. T. DohOB^. 



•irrM CferiiMMi Week. 



Geo. Rice, S. W. 
W. H Jones, Sr., J. W. 
Eugene Bice, Sec'/. 
D O. ■nhartr, Traaa. . 
& C. Hood. t. fk 
J. L. Watson, J. D. 
W. O. Knight, Tiler. 
Livi Kamper, Ctiaplain. 



W. M. Wllmore, W. M. 
U H. Moss, S. W. 
■agMa H«M. J. W. 
W. D. BUI, Tnaa. 

E. R. BaL-er, Sec y. 
W. D. Kelley, S. D. 
Ohasloy Whitlosk, J. D. 
I Bqalres^ THar. 



aVOBK LOOOK. 



Toeaday HlghC Ian: 10, Baptist 

Church, Subject, The Church and the 
World. Speakers, B V. Banoatt, 
Walter Ashby 

Wednesday Night, Jan. 11, Presby- 
terian 'Ohnrolt. IBabJaet Tha Chria- 
tian Home. SpeakaiSi Bav. ^ T. 

Williams, Virgil Long 

Thursday Night, Jan 12, Christian 
Church Subject, Christian Educa 
tlon. Speakers, BaT. J. L, Murrell, 
Mta. B r Sewo. y 

Friday ntght, Jan. 13, Baptist 

Church. Subject, Missions Speakers, 
Bev. Leslie J. B Smith, Z T. Williama 
J. L.. Murrell. 

Ali an oordlaUf in?ltad to attand 
these services and lend their part lo 
making them beneflelal In tha life of 
tha oommunity. 

B. Y. Bennett, See 



LOST.— ▲ email Cameo pin. Old 
gold. Valnodaaa inapaaka. Aodar 
plaan ntam to tbtaoOlea. 



Last Moodaf waok, Mn Holan 

Bradshaw, whose home was atwut one 
mile South of Columbia, died at the 
age of 61 years. She was sick about 
fouroMMhs Harhosband, Mr. Ad 
BradMiaw, dlad wfoval. yaan ago. 
Sha was a sister of Mr. 3. A. Ktmble, 
Russell Springs, and was a consistent 
Christian woman, one who will not 
only be miased by tor eona and daugh- 
taWboabyaU who know her. The 
interment, after religiooa servioes, 
were in the elty oamatary. 



More power, more mil 
that Good Gulf Gasoline. 

Joe Hurt, Agt , 
Gttif BoiBfag Ga, £ae , 
Teiaia CkMspbaUarUla, 



es. Aak for 



Nnt^vKate Pattoo Dead. 

Oa TueadaF iK«tit of last wtok, Mrs. 
Kato Pattab, who was i(m wlfa ti 
Mr. Thomas Patton, died at har late 
home in the Breeding section. She 
was about fifty years old and had 
baaaaioknfanl waaka. While bad- 
ftofedanMa fanioala set op, and 
she soon passed over to be with those 
on the otiier side She was a good 
woman and will be greatly missed. 



BM ki Ifet IHU BiHricl. 



The followiaf dawrving couples of 
Adair county were united in marri- 
age during Chriatmas week. They 
aU have their frieoda, and in tha new 
nIatlBto that ban aaawned, thp baafe 
wiahesof all their asMeiatas is ex- 
tended, trusting that they may live 
to-good old ages, and 1q their battle 
for pnaparitf , aoeena wf U ^Mat them 
onavacyliaBd: 
John M Smith to Sailie M Curry. 
Clarence Martin to Bessie Willis. 
Ezra Curry to Zorada Boach 
ouiio* Fudga to aiM ML Haft. 
<lfp. T.. Tf nan to Maigmrat L. 
Caldwell. 

O 6. Allie to Florence Burton. 
. Boy Glider to Bessie Anderson. 
Fni Bare to Antha Caylor, 
John Burton to Ermine Estcs 
McKinley Boone to Ollie Hardwick 
B. N. Lewis to Minnie Williams. 
B. O. Hardwtek to Hattfo WiUlama. 
■a Triplatt to Leni WUitaan. 
Lee Allen to Gladys SI inker- 
Adrian Shepherd to Bessie Helm. 
Ezra Parkins to Nora Lee Holt. 
Perry T.*" Bonoat to Tttgla Aon 



. Stricken With Paralysis. 

LaatSnaday afto r noen, about two 
o'eloek, Mr. J V. WUto/wlio la wall 

known in the county, met with a 
stroke of paoUjsia, at bis home in 
thisplaoa Italaefead his leftside, 
and tor an hanr or two hla aoodltloD 
was critical However, he revived 
and about night he was considered 
better. He had a bad night, and 
Monday momiog ha wtt qolla waak^ 

stricken Drs. Flowers and Boaitfl 
were called, and everything is being 
done to restore him to health Mc^ 
Whtto baa auuiy^ f riaodi who are anz- 
looa eooaarning hM'toatfttaiu 



H. K. Walknp, W«M. 

. Aay Strange, S W. 
Geo A. Smith, Jr., J. W. 
Alfodzo Guthrie, Traas. 

K. Taylar. Uifj. 
W. A. tianau, 8. t>. 

KelBay, J. D. 
Blair, Tiler. 



Sea Mkb. Bmma. Jafto Isn nwlng 

> ll-3t 



Mr. Meridith Wilson.'an old soldier, 
who rem<|ved from Grady ville to tha 
MiH D isUi e t , ahte'town, tha fliat of 

last week, was taken qaito aide laat 

Thursday and died during the night. 
Ha waa about eighty years old- 



Mr. Firank W. Laaeh. who waa a ■»> 
tin of Adair ooaaty, wha Und m 

Russel', near Jamestown nearly all 
his life, died one day last week. For 
more than thirty y.^is he waa active 
inthaaflalnof BasssH eonaty. Ha 
waaa Mitoo aadaa Odd-Fsllow and 
both lodges at .Tamestown officiated 
at his funeral. lo bis death Russell 
county has last one of her best citizens 



Adair County was without a Count? 
Judge from laat Saturday aftamoon 
until !• tha day Monday. Tha ntii- 
Ing C^ounty Jodgo W. 8. SInelair, got 
his papers ready and turned them 
over to the incoming Judge, C. G. 
Jaffrlaa, and laft on a boalMn trip 
for Barrndtoiiyg.' Jn4ia Jatrln 
baaworn in until Monday. 



ItotaadotMr.S. F. Oot^, 

ing a partner of Mr. T. A Firkin, in 
the grocery business, tiis pattner will 
be Mr. Elmer Keene that arrange- 
ment having baen saada ia osdar ier 
Mr. Odtay to baaona dapaty aiiarlff. 
Mr. Keene is known as a most excel- 
lent gentleman and a good busioeea 
man 



Mr. P. P. Dunbar who has t)eeo a 
faithful ealeaman for Buchanan Lyon 
Company, has tendered his resigwa- 
tionaadiMr. Alvln' Lyon, of Oamp- 
bellsvllle. who is experienced in the 
business, has taken his place. Mr. 
Dunbar was undecided Friday as to 
tha baaiaon ha waold 



Bcid This* 

By the' last of this week our store 
will be open for buaineee. Stock all 
nawand prien Hglit^ 

Firkin ft 



Capt. B. T. Powell, who was a na> 
Uva of^ Adair aooaty, dlad at bla 
homa, in Lincoln county, last week. 
He waa an old soldier in the Federal 
army and wm figbty-o^^ years old. 
Hb l4|( wifat' whaaovTltoB Mto, wae 
mm iUMla Wftta. of thia oooaty, a 
tha lato Anthony Wfllia. 



Wallaea Kaffley to Hmille Ohelf . 



All paiaonainditoad to Willia Bros. 
Moataaft an d aal M oat once 
U-at Willis Bros. 



•4 batp vaitod patiantty on all who 
hava accounts with me, and now 
g>lease come in and settla aama> My 

±30ak» must be square- 



AMkln llnnay. 



loJUcmorium. 

' -'^ 

Mci. Sarah BVan Wade, aged eom- 
panton of the late Jas. B. Wade, died 
at the home of her daughter, Mrs. W. 
L Russell, at S o'clock, a. m., Dec 
^^1921. All her daughiers residing 
^^thisStatowwra pnaaafe wtaiB the 
end aaaaa, with tha aaeeption of Mrs. 
R. F. Rowe. who was with her bus- 
baud at Jewiab Hospital, Louisville. 

FttiMral aarvloaa wan hald at 
Filtoirtilp OtowBh, in BoMUtoanty. 
ooodoetod by Bav. Jamee Wade, after 
which the remains were laid to rest 
by the side of her nusband, in the 
oamatary near har girlheod home 
Timsosaiiil onitad frtO^ lha Baptist 
^urch in early life and liar death 
marked the departure of one of the 
only two remainVog members of the 
imily.-a ftoaily 
I ofoalhe cirantfi and 
lafEatnof BoinU 



Nirried. 

Sunday vteek about the noon hour, 
Miss Ira Coflfey, a worthy young lady, 
of this place, was quietly married at 
tha homo of Bav. H N Phillipa. on 
OffeonalHirg etraet, to Mr Otia Stolta, 
son of Mr. Charles Stults, this place. 
The couple left once to spend a 
few days at Lebanon and other poiots 
Tha bcida waa laared in Oolnmtrfa and 
stehMMaany frleode, wIm troat that 
her lirnnay be one of true happiness. 
The groom was reared in the lower 
portion of Adair county, i>ut has re 
stdcdJian for several moatha. He is 
a ) omg.Bsaa wIm Ijpa many f rienda 
For the present the couple will resjde 
in tlM Hancock Hocel building 



. The News - / 

~Wiiha8 for all its readers a prosper- 
ous NaelTaar; that no fatal disease 

will strike the count>: that all the 
people will move along harmoniously 
during the next twelve months; and 
that happloeaa and oootentment jrtll 
ha tha word for ail. mankind; 
that moonshine and red liquor will be 
banished from the land: that the min- 
isters of the county be well supported; 
and that none of u« wlli foriat to rav- 
aranoa the only, living God for all the 
good ^Ings that may tomato us. 

Why stand in your own light. Ask 
your merchant for Radium Coai Oil. 

Joe Hurt, Agt., 
Gulf Refining Co., Inc , 
Tel 886 Campbelisvllle, Ky. 



Mrs. J. N. OoOif , Of tMa plaaa. who 

Is a lady of thoughtf ulness and Ideas, 
is satisfied that woolen socks are much 
warmer than cotton, though there 
are aooia people (delicate in nature) 
'Who differ withW. ^ Wo beHavo aa 
doMMra. Coffey, because she lias 
caused us to form a definite opinion 
She has presented us with two pair of 
waalaa-atoto knit, on « knitting aa- 
eblaa; by har daoghtor, Hn. 1. F. 
Patteaon. the neatest of work, and we 
know that the comfort we will get out 
of them, will discount any warmth 
that ootton seeks woold iMiog. We 
oaitali^.aMPtoblato the remambranoa 



WbUaOiaTDwa Manhal 

made many arrests since the city 
Court went on record, the determina- 
tion of City Judge Cravens to enforce 
thaoidla'aBBia. has had a daa aUnt 
Thaaiarah^l iBontha wateh and ha 
is having the. backing of all those 
who want to see the lawa obeyed. 



PEKSONAL 

Miss Mary Miller left the flnt of 
tha waak for Lonlavilla. 

Dr W.J. Flowanaad Itoitly hava 
retoraad fnas llapkiaiiaia 

Mrs. Nannie Flowers was quite siok 

several days of last week. 

Mr. Lawrence Pickett was ^Oito 

Sick all of last week. 

Mlas Jannye McFarland ia not ahla 
to yat to latfa har hoatoL 

Mr. Harbaitnplaraad aUb 

last Friday In Gre 

Urs. John D. Lowe 
several days of last week. 

Mr. B. F. Chewoiog iias retumad 
f roai a vieit to Bopkiaavllli^ 

Chief Joatiea Bekto Hart lelthaMa 
for Fnakfoft Saaday. ' 

Mr. Seth C. Whlto^ BaMa.' aw 

here a few days ago. 

Mr. T. Karle Williams, BurkaavUI^ 
waa liere a few days ago. 

MiafPaatl Bradshaw viaiud r« 
Uvea hana *y or two of taB|.i 

Mr H. B Im 
well last week, but he la i 

Mesirs Leslie Graves and R. CL 
Borders were in Columbia Thursday. 

Mrs. E L. Winfrey. Nashvilla, waa 
regiatond at JatriaaBatol laKTlMi»^ 

day. 

Mr. Coy R. Dudgeon, t'^^anoPfc 
made a buaineee torip _to thia plaflK 

last Friday. 

Mr FNdMaLaaa la in Campbali^ 
vma. ■■Mii^thaaaalr alMtod fig 

oult Court Clark. 

Miss Nell Foilia, Campballsvllli^ 
spent the latter part oC GblMaUk 

with relatives here. 

Mr. J. B. Flowacs, who ia eogagad 



The many friends of Rev. and Mrs 
B T. Watson will be distressed to 
hear that their little grandson, TarW 
ton dlK, IMIVadar tliairearawrbriika 
hia thigh. Ha waa in tha hoapltal 
four weeks, but we are glad to stato 
that he is at home now 
walk after nine weeka 



and able to 



with his famUly at I 

Mrs; S. P. Miller and Mia. Ohalela 
Barger are both improving, and it Ik 
hoped that they will aooo to waU. 

Mr. aad Mn H. H. MoDaaald i 
thahoHdays with Mia. 
parents, Mr. and Mrs. T. P. 

Mr. John Roae, wife and baby, wha 
have been in Louisville for soma 
moatha, wan hen for tto Christmas 



in 



Two oottogaa for rent 

^ Dr.-W. F. €artwright 





Lasc Friday mornin^r at Abslier, 
Mrs. Elizabeth Cooley, an aged and 
respected lady peacefully met her 
God. Sha waa tha asotfaiu ^ Haaiy 
and Bobort Coaiay aad waa a aptaodid 
old tody. 



CMbip-SBMcitc. 



Miss Eulen Corbin and Mr. Branch 
SoUetta wan oaaKrladat t^a hona of 

the bride'a brother, Mr. Mont Corbin, 

on Dec 22, Rev C. E Burdette offici- 
ating. The house was beautifully 



Dr. Gantott MiUar, Qf Moody, 
OQBkpaay wltb'Jtn^ Joaaa. a wmt ee- 

tate agent from that city, were in 
GatesviHe on business Monday. Dr. 
Miller was reared heie and is still 
iMid ia tatgh'sataam by ma^y. of our 
people wlio wMO'daUghtcd in the op> 
portunlty his visit afforded to extend 
him cordial greetings and seek to 
show him how glad they always are to 
tuve him'come tack tp t4ia old home 
Dr MiUar ranto as' one of tha baat 
physicians in Central Texas and old 
neighbors and friends are very proud 
of his success.— Gatesvi lie Messenger 



The Russell County News is the 
name of a county paper that made its 
appearanoe at Jamestown. It is pub- 
Hshed hr a Company with Mr T. a 

Holder aa editor. It takes the place 
of the Advance which was published 
at Bussell Springs/ The first Issue 



Monda;|r waa the fitat county court 
of the New Year, and many farman 
were in town. Some easaa .to asttia 

and others came to cofect. others to 
congratulate the new officers it was 
a busy day and the merchanta were 
stirring frraa early morning uatU 
night. 

Mr Geo Oollay, sheriff elect, execu- 
ted a akroi4r taDd last Moaday aad is 
now ready for dotf. Hia first deputy 

is Mr S. F. Coffey, brother of Mr. J. 
N Coffey. There is likely to t>e one 
or two other deputies who will 
work out in tha eonnty. 



decorated and many friends were shows that it wHI merit the support 



l^rsaeotto witoesatha canoMuy. 
Ihimediately after tha ceremony the 

couple drove to tlie liome of the groom 
in Green county, wliere a bountiful 
supper was waiting. 

Mauv beantifol and ooatly presents 
wan raealvad. 



Wa andaiBtoad soma astn good 
baUpiaJors have aoUnd UodHy- 
Wilson. The sesson for basket ban 
will not to ovar for wma tlma. 



FOR SALS.— 1 team of good work 
mules, one breOd man and yearling 
mule, priead right. 

James Holladay. 



of die good ptoPla of Roaaall county. 

The writings of the editor Indicates 
that he will be a good news gatherer, 
just what the local people want. Mr 
Holderle a Republican. 



Tha CoUowiog oonplee wan iaarriod 

in the upper end of the county laat 
week: Audrey Sanders and lliss An- 
ale Campbell; Julius Hatfield 
MiMUUla Miaga; Mm 
MlaiLom May Jonas; Eatail 
Od lUiTMll Haidvlok. 



Friends of M r. and M rs. W. J. Cun- 
dlir gave th^m a kitehen diowers last 
Tuesday nigl^t. All wlio went eareiod 
a present and a number sent in their 
donations. Each donor with his or 
her gift preaeoted it with a verae of 
itaysao It was an ovanhtg vary da> 
lightfully apent. Mr. and Mra. Cun 
dlff were happy in the thought that 
thpy had so many good friends. 



Last Sunday aftemooa Mr. Moot 
PMiard and Misa Bmma GamoB;' Mr. 

L P Broekmaii and M iss Matra Bey- 
nolds were married near the Trabue ' 
residence by Rev. Leslie J-, B Smith. I 
All the parties live ia the MiUtown j 



Cole's airtight heater, practicaUy 
new. Cal l News Office. 

Mr. W E Harris has sold his bot 
tling plant, located on Wator Mnet, 
to Mr. Chslela Baraar. Tha priea 
paid has not been given Mr Barger 
will continue the buaioeas at same 
stand. 



At a meeting of the newly tiected 
members of the Town Boa'd, hald 
Monday night, Mr. Bmea Mantgoaa- 
waa elaotad Mayor and Yligil QplliDib 
T^wn Manhan. 



Mr. T. Price tiassold his 
loe agaocy to Bead Broa, 
longer la that bnrtnan. 



tnsur- 
M aa 



Mr A. D. PatteaoB has sold his 
handsome residence, on Bomar 
Heights, to Mr. Ores Barger, poeses- 
alon to be given aoen 
private. 



Mr. and Mn f. O. Ptov 

tie son, Donald, spent Christmas with 
Mrs Powers' paraots, Jod|aaikl Mak 
W. S Sinclair. 

MiaeeeI«iUia Jadd, Alma MeFk»» 
laad;- 'Fhnai aaiae GanatS, 

Willis and Bonnie Jadd hava i 

to their schools. 

Mr. A R. Bishop, wife and chil- 
dren, and Mr. Chas Bichards, Lonis- 
villa.anatthahaaw aC Mr. B. a 
^saaeforaiawdaja 

Mr. R L. Campbell, iriia hto bMte 

at liis home. Diriffo, for some weelca^ 
returned to .his situation at Lon^ 
villa, teat Friday. 

Bav. Laalla J. a Smith \m 
ed to Colonbia aad am 
preach for the Baptisi i 
the present month. 

Mrs- N. T. Mercer and sod, Allen, 
spent a few days at Breeding last 
week Mr. Manar 'vant down aad aa> 
companied thaan hoasa. ' 

Mivs Laura Frazer, of Danville, iM: 
spending a few days in Columbi^s 
stopp.ug with iier aunt, Mra. L. L« 
Eutanli.^ on Frazer Aveaaok] 

Miss Winia Mann, who baa baetr 
spending the holidays with her par- 
ents. Mr. and Mrs. J. W. Moran, leflfr 
Monday for Louisville whan a hf . M 
amptoyed. 

Miae Bva Bhedoa aad 
BuahoDg, teaeheiB in tha 

Wilson, spent Christmas at their re- 
spective homee— Taylor county 
TompkinaHUa - - . 




Wrlto it I9S2. 



Mr. Jo Baynokis, 36yaaa aid. died 
MlUtoaa, laat Monday. 



Conalde ration, 



A proapafona Nf « Tatf to all oar 
laadarsi * 



Mr. W. T. Price is ■■aistiing Mr. 01 
F. Paitoa ia tfaa eiteait eiiivt aflotw 

Mr. M. C. Winfrey eancow ba fouocA. 
InhlaofBego&thaiceeadfloor of thar 




ADAIS OOUNTT NEWS 



ANDADOG 

^ c 

FRANCIS LYNDE 



LIGHT BYi 

tVNOPSIS. 



^CTUtPTER I.— Under his «randtalher'« 
2pl> Stanford BrouKhton, society idler, j 
■■da his share of the estate, valued at i 
■omcthing like H¥),m, lies In a 'safe re- j 
PMltory," latitude and longitiule de- { 
■crlbed, and that is all. It may be Identi- 
fl«J by the presence nearby of a brown- 
lialred, blue-eyed girl, a piebald horae, 
a dog with a split faee, half black 
•■d half white. Stanford at drat regard* 
th« bequest as a juke, but after considera- 
tion aets out to tlnd his legacy. 

CHAPTER II.— On Itia way to Denver, 
Ik* city neareflt the nieiKlian dfSi.Tll)ed 
ia h is grandfather's v.lU, si.'.nlurd liears 
ftam a fellow traveler a story having to 
do with a flooded miao. 

^CHAPTER III.— Thinking things over, 
*" beglna to imagine there may be some- 
in hla grandfatber'a bequest worth 
Mm taally eaBtertaf on the 
. «( a mine, as a "safe repeal- 
' BooalUnr the narrative on th» 
h» aaoertaina that his fellow trar- 
a mining engineer, Charlee Bul- 
Bullerion refuses him informa- 
tat ttom other sourc-es Broiighton 
bin prot-eed to 




CHAPTER IV.— On the 
at AtroBia, Just as the traia palli out. 
■tanford sees what appear to be th* Iden- 
tical horee and dog described in Ma 

Sandfather's will. Impressed, he leaves 
e train at the next stop. Angels. There 
IM flnda that Atropia was originally 
Placervllle, his destination. Unable to 
secure a conveyance at once to take him 
to PlacerviUe, Broughton selsea a con- 
■tructlon car and escapes, leaving the tm- 
preaaion on the town maralial, Beasley, 
tiiat he is nlightly demented. 

CHAPT1£R v.— Purauedr he abandons 
^tlM car, which is wrecked, and eoeapes on 
foot In the darkness, he is overtaken 
wky a girl on horseback, and THE dog. 
iUKor he explains his presence, she In- 
«Mm him to her borne, at the Uld Clnna- 
tar Mac to Mat tar fnttar. 

CHAPTER VI.— Brotixhton's hosta are 
' HIrain Twombly, caretaker of the mine, 
and his daughter Jeanie. Seeing the girl, 
Stanford ts satisfied he has located his 
property, but does not reveal hla identity. 

*1 toM4. 
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iiy HMd Out of tta Blankets 
and LtateMd Gf«ddUy. 

Ckarles Rullertoa H somewhere in this 
Mlshbortiond. He was in Angels .vefl- 
%KAd\ or ilif ilay ).cf..ip." 

"Huh I" grunted Tvvoiubly ; "I won- 
der what sort of a crooked deal he's 
ttytn' to pull off iMwT Did ha atay 
ta Anfele?^ 

"N'-no. \V)int I heard was that he 
had left there to so to Atropia." 

"I don't want to see him cone fool* 
Ja! 'round yon any norei irtiataoeTer, 
Jeanie clrl. I kep' still the other 
time, iiut that was afdre I'd found 
mot how je\ f rlastid' crooked he is." 
Ton neetJii t be afraid for me, Dad- 
tald the girl, and I could hear 
-••i* low Irn--* **Tnn Unow you've al- 
ways saiM I d have to marry money, 
- and Ciiarlcs Bullertou hasn't enough 
to teuipt even ma." 

I heard somethins that sounded like 
adeep^roated "Gosh!— listen at that, 
will ye?" tlien: "If Charl.-y Buller- 
ton s been in Tropia he ll be bustin' 
' Ja here. next, try In' to get hi« daws 
this liera Cinnabar carcass. And 
I taalat cot no boss to stand be- 
■^■m. TliatV be a nice kettle o' 

I stuck uiy head out of tlie blankets 
and listened greedily. It seemed to be 
w«y hll^ necessary that I should 
^ -made acquainted with the preci.^o 
Ingredients of that keiile of fish. But 
my luck had exhausted itself. In a 
few minutes there was a stir \n the 
llTlarnMiB bdow. and I he«rd Daddy 
Twombly shoveling up ashes to cover 
the fire. That meant ;,'<K«diii;.'ht ; and 
though I continued to listen, there were 
ao more sounds, and i was floally 
«*Uced to go to sleep, leaving the fisb' 
.kattlt'stlll nnanalyzed. 



CHAPTiR VIU 

HonOrjibie fieara - ' 

If 1 had been v.hat I had invited 
.Jeanie Tw orubljr to imagine me : mere- 
l3 on ordinary- drifting tourist set 



:iBNER*s sons 

afoot in the wilds by clraimstances 
over which I had no control, my cue 
to ta on my wfy tlie following morning 
coaMnt have been delayed much be- 
yond tlie appetizing hrcaUfast to which 
I sat down a little after seven o'clock. 
But once 1 bad reached die end of 
the rainlMw, and had no intention of 
moving on I could have my 

chance to dig for the pot of gold which 
is said to be the reward of successful 
rainbow chasers, I was caattng about 
tor an excuse to pr<rfong my stay wh«» 
Twombly, in accordance with the bit 
of talk whidi I had overheard In the 
loft chamber, took the matter out of 
my hands. 

"When we was taliUn' about anter- 
■oMlea and aneh. la*" night, you let 
on to me that ye« knowed something 
about machinery," was the way he be- 
gan. "If you ain't in a tearin' hurry 
to be goin' somewheres, maybe 1 could 
get you to hang *r0aBd fmr a spell and 
show me how to take a steam engine 
to pieces so 't I could clean It up and 
keep it from goln' to rack and ruin." 

"With all the pleasure imaginable," 
I hastened to say, before ke eo«M hKf 
time to cbange Us mind. 

WMe tile cemlean-eyed maiden was 
carrying the dishes out of the kitchen, 
the old man donned overalls and a 
Jumper, and a few minutaa later I was 
introduced to the n^oe — my mine, if 
yea pieaae sr nUtar ta m nraeh of it 
as was open to any vMtar other than 
a submarine diver. 

My heart went ho( la vypvathy for 
good old Oraadfattar Ja^Nr. The 
■eoaadNto wke had done hte up had 
not been content with merely selling 
hhm the gold brick; they had let him 
spend thousands more for the pump- 
ing machinery, after they, tbemselvea. 
were mil aaawed that he was merely 
throwing money away. 

I asked Daddy what he wished to 
do with the machinery. He said he 
was afraid it might be rusting inside, 
standing unused so long, aad he want- 
ed to take It apart; especially the 
steam engine. So I told him how to 
begin, and he fell to work ; but in Just 
a few minutes his awkwardness with 
the tools gave me a fit of the willies. 

"See here," I said; "If you've got 

anothM* pair of ovmills and a juiuper 
f t 

"Sure p.>p, I have." he admitted; 
and that was how 1 discovered my first 
real Job of houest-to-goodness work. 

We stuck at it until noon, disns- 
senitiling. and scraping rust, and pol- 
isliiiij; and oilln-, and hicidentally flnd- 
i:^' I 111- inachiiicry in u great deal bet- 
ter condition than it had any right to 
be after standing Idle for so long a 
time. ^>f course, I bunged my soft 
hands all uii, and got as diriy as a 
pig., and all that; hut that first fore- 
noun is wriiten down in luy life as one 
of the most enjoyable Fve ever "known. 
And when Daddy Hiram called tJie 
iKMin halt, and we went acruss u> t!ie 
caliin to vash up for dinner. I was 
hungi-y. 1 think that forenoon meas- 
ured about the only useful half-day °s 
work I'd ever done'; and the afternoon 
made It a full day. Say, people— it 
was great ! For the first time in an 
idle, hai>i>y-go-lucky life 1 had a J<>h 
with a concrete object in view, and a 
keen ambition to see it through. I was 
thirstily eager to get that machinery 
in shape and to start tlioi>e old he 
pumps, and this in spite of Daddy ill- 
ram's reiieated assurances that it 
"wouldn't do no good a-tall." 

During a hard-working iiitervaJ of 
two weeks a nmnber ol" things had 
Itappened. One was a visit from the 
desperadoitdi-looking Angellcan who 
bad imjiressed me with the fact that 
he ItckingiHl to the Ancient and Honor- 
able Order of the Silver Star. I'll have 
to tell about that visit, because it 
proved what a tnmeBdonsly lucky 
thing It was for bm that I had fallen 
aa^ftg friends. 

It was this way. On the second day 
of my stay in the bosom of the Twom- 
bly family I noticed that a battered 
surveying Instrument — a transit which 
was probably a left-over from the time 
when the Cinnabar was a working 
proposition, with an engineer to figure 
out its dips and angle»— had been 
moved from its place in the corner of 
the living room and was stood upon 
its three legs at a small, square win- 
dow which looked out over the plateau- 
bench of the mountain to the south- 
eastward. 

Two mornings afterward I fouud out 

the why and wherefore of the old 

transit and its "set up," as an engineer 

would say. Daddy Hiram and I were 

standing ^^ith our backs to the hearth 

Are, waiting for breakfast to be put 
on the table, when Jeanie came in 

from the kitcheu with u gnat stack 

of hot batter-cakes. As she darted 

out again after the coffee and bacon, 

-she paused Just a fraction of a second 

to put her rye to the telescope. I 
didn't see wimt kind of a signal it was 
that she passed to Daddy Hiram, but 
whatever its nature, it made him get 
action in a tearing hurry. 

"Up iuto the loft with ynu. (juick, 
Stamile I" he yipfted at me; and as 1 
went stuwbling un tbtr ladder in blind 



obedience T saw blm hastily helping 
his daughter to remme my plate, knife 



mad f4Mft, 




«Up in tfco Left With Vow Quick, 
Stannie!** H« YIppad at Ma. 

hi other wMfds, to obliterate swiftly 
and completely all signs of the pres- 
ence of a third member of the family. 

In a minute or so there was a gruff 
hail from somebody outdoors and Dad- 
dy got up to go and look out 

"Why, hello, Ike, you old geeserl" 
he called. "What under the shinin' 
sun fetches you up on old Cinnabar 
this early In the mornln'?- 'Light down 
and come In ; you're Just In tta. nick 
¥ time for breakfkst." 

While I was cudgeling my brain In 
a valp effort to recall what, if any, 
OMflMiry aasodatloB dMf» should be 
awakened hi me by the mention of an 
"Ike" person, this particular Isaac pre- 
sented himself at the cabin door and 
clumped in with the stiff-legged walk 
of a mam who has ridden h ers eb ack 
far and hard. I knew then why I 
should have been able to dig that mem- 
ory association. This was Mr. Isaac 
Beasley. my Angelic friend of the over- 
grown sOw star and tut unshaven 
ceflntenancp. 

"Huh !" he grunted, "them griddle- 
cakes shore do look mighty righteous 
to me! I been ridin' sense two hours 
afwe soB-iqi; wlM-ceooe chase dear 
over on t'other side o' Lost mountain. 
Couple o' prospectors blew Into Angels 
day afore ylstidday and said they'd 
seen that con-dummed lunatic that got 
loose from us and hosted up a car fr 
the railroad: ttam yoddldieads said 
they'd seen him workln* in the Lost 
Creek placers." 

"A looney?" said Daddy Hiram, as 
innoeent as a two-weeks-old lamb. 

"Yep ; that felJer that stole an in- 
spection car and got It smashed up 
and then took to the hills. You hain't 
seen anything of him, have ye?" 

"Nary a lunatic," said Daddy Hiram 
calmly. 

Ills breakfast eaten, Friend Isaac 
dwwed no disposition to hurry away 

— much to my chagrin. He took time 
to smoke a leisurely pipe with Daddy 
Hiram and to ask a lot of indilferent 
questions about the drowned mine. 

"Hain't heaM nothln' f^ yer own- 
ers yit, have ye, Hiram?" he wanted 
to know, after — as It seemed to me— 
the subject had been pretty thoroughly 
talked to death. 

I heard Daddy's reply, made as to 
one with whom the matter hcd been 
canvassed before. 

"Nothln* but that clippin' from some 
newspaper back East, t^Uin' about Mr. 
Dudley's passin' out." 

"Klnd-a curious somebotly don't tell 
ye sonietliin', ain't it?" the marshal 
put in. "Looks Hke the heirs 'd be 
either flshin' 'r cut tin' bait on this 
here Cinnabar layout — not as it'd do 
'em any good if they did. Didn't anj 
letter come witli the newspaper piece?" 

"Nary a pen-aeiatcfa." . 

"Whereabout, vras the ■ envelt^ 
posted?" 

"Wash in 'ton." 

"Aha !" said I to myself, '1 have yon. 
Cousin Ptfrcy! Tor some reason best 

known to yourself you didn't want 
Daddy Hiram io get hold of Grand- 
father Jasper's proper address !" 

His pipe ranoked out, the marshal 
prepared to take horse. Daddy went 
with him Xti the far side of the dump 
and the murmur of their voices came 
to me In diminishing cadences. After 
a bit Daddy came back and called up 
to me in the sing-song of the miners 
after the final blast has been fired: 
"A-a-1-1 over, Stannle. I reckon ye 
can come down now an^ get yon shose 
breakfast." 

Jeanie served me in silence whop 
I took my place at table and the good 
old man stood in the doorway, keeping 
watch, as I made no doubt, against 
a possible second-thought return of 
Friend Isaac, the bristle-bearded. 
Throughout the working day which 
followed he never qade the slightest 
reference to the epis<}i]e of the morn- 
ing and, truly, I think the whole ind* 
dent would have been buried in obliv- 
ion by those two simple-minded souls 
If I hadn't first .spoken of it myself. 

This I did in tlit; evening of the 
same day, wlien Daddy had gone to 
make his entirely useless uij^it round 
of the mine property. As on most 
eve^llgl,^^anie sat at her corner of 
the heartff, knitting, ni;<l I was filling 
a bedtime pipe. 

"Jeanie," I broke out, "I wish you d 
iell me why you and your father are 
.so good to me. Ho\v4o you know that 
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T'ln'not the crazy criminal That olCii^ 
l)eopIe believe me to be? I did steal 
the car and get it Mnaahld, you know." 
Toa are not a crlmfaal and T am 

■ore yon didn't mean to get the car 
smashed. Besides, you had taken 
sheJter under our roof." 

"ToH are traa BedMlna," I laughed, 
"la^ Omt ttie code la the West?— your 
code?— to defend an " " 
en salt with your 

"I should thUh It 
body's code." 

*Ton and yoor fhthw 
this man Beadey to 
Ing for me?" 

"Daddy thought he mi^t just hap- 
pen along. We are only four miles 
from Atropia, you know." 

"And was that the reason yoa pal 
the old transit at the windowf— ao 
you mitiit watch for Mm?" 

"Of course." 

By Jove ! Another woman, any eth- 
er woman in the world, I thought, 
would have let some little shred of 
sentiment show; she couldn't have 
heiiied it. But this one didnt. A 
hoy couldn't have looked me in the 
eyes any more frankly and squardy 
flian she did when she said "Of 
course." Since I had eaten their bread, 
I was. for so long as I chose to stay, 
a memher of the clan. 

It was near the end of the fwtnight. 
and Daddy Hiram and I had scoured 
and rubbed and scraped and reas- 
sembled the engine and pumps, and 
were finishing the cleaning of the boil- 
ers. These were pretty badly rusted 
and scaled, and to do tte Job properly, 
we had taken the manhole heads out 
of the holes left to give access to the 
interior of the shells, and had had a 
good-natured squabble ai to which of 
us should crawl inside to do the scrap- 
ing; Daddy Inaistlng upon doing it. be- 
cause as he pointed out, he was the 
smaller man, and I arguing that 1 
should because I was the younger and 
stronger. 

To settle U finally we flipped a coin 
—one of those inch-wide copper pen- 
nies that Daddy carried for a pocket- 
piece— and I won the toss. The job 
wasn't exactly a picnic, but I got along 
all right nntU we caase to the last of 
die battery. I fooad Oat the repair- 
ers had at some past time inserted a 
couple of extra stay-rods, so that there 
was little enough room left In the old 
Steel shell for a professional boiler- 
monkey to wriggle about In. to say 
nothing of a husky young chap who 
tipped the beam at arouud a hundred 
and seventy pounds, stripped. 

Just the same. 1 made ahift to knock 
the worst M tiie scale off and rattle 
it down so that It could be washed 
out from below, and was backing out 
to make my escape, when I found that 
one of the extra stay-rods was loose. 
At my asking, Daddy acrewed up the 
nut on the outside of the boiler head 
to tighten the rod, and then passed the 
wrench in to me so that I could screw 
up the nut on the inside. To this 
good day I don't know Just What did 
happen, but I guess the big S-wrench 
most have slipped off the n-.:t while 
I was indling on it. Anyhow, some- 
thin;: hit me a stunning crack over 
the eye. and I promptly faded out, 
blUik, like a pomy candle in a gust 
of wind. 

When i canu- to myself acain it 
night, anil I was lying undressed .'imi 
in a real bed In a room that was total 
ly unfamiliar. In the looking-glass 
which hung on the opposite wt II T g.>t 
a gllmii-^e of myself with a re:.nilar 
Turk's Mnliaii of white stuff wound 
around u\\ iiead and skew-ancleil to 
cov«'r one eye. When I stifred. Jeaide 
popped in from somewhere to nsk what 
she coidd do for me. 

"What was it?" I asked; "an earth- 
quake?" 

"Daddy says you hit yourself with 
a wrench. Does It hurt mtirh now?" 

"Not more than having a sound tooth 
pulled ; no. I'.ut I was inside the boil 
er. wasn't I? How did you inanage 
to get me out?" 

She turned her face away anti evefi 
with one eye T could see that she was 
trying to hide a smile. 

"It was funny," she confessed, 
"though we w^er^ both scared stiff at 
the time. Daddy called me ami I ran 
over. You •v\ere all doubled n\\ iasiilc 
of the lioilef, and there wasn't room 
for Daddy to crnwl in and straigliten 
you oaL And unless you could l>e 
straightened out. we eonldnt pull you 
out" 

"I see. Wliat did you do? — send for 
a boiler-monkey?" 

"What is a boiler-monkey?" 

"It isnt a 'what'; It's a man; usual- 
ly the littlest man in the shop." 

"I was the monkey," she said. 

I tried to .sit up, but the blinding 
headache I bad somehow acquired-said 
No. 

"Yon crawled Into that rutty old 

coflSn?" 

She nodded. 

"Daddy lent me his overalls and 
Jampor. It wasn't hard ; bat when I 
tfA in and saw how badly you were 
hurt . . . there wasnt anything to 

laugh at, then. Datldy says you'll be 
apt to carry the scar as long as you 
live." 

"Honorable scars," I mattered. "You 
straightened nie around— m Believe 

It if you say so — and then what?" 

"Then I got out and we pulled you 
out— Daddy and I. I was glad you 
didn't know ; that you were past feel- 
ing things, I mean. We must have 
hurt you frightfully. I don't see how 
you ever crawled io through tliat lit- 
tle hole."- 

"It's much easier vdiea you*ra alive," 
I offered. 

"I'm going to bring you a cup of 
bo-b tea, and then FU go and lie down 
for a jRrhile." 

Since, as 1 afterward learned, the 
dose ~8he gave me was some sort of 
home-brewed sleeping draft, I veiy 
nearly sltpt the clock rouncL Daddy 
came in and helped me into my clothes 
—they were ea ting the ir noon meal 
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win ii 1 wove up ana callen— anil apart 
froi I being still a bit headachey and 
tot:, ry, i was all right again. Rut 
for two whole days they made me sit 
around and be waited on, hand and 
foot, and coddled and petted, those 
two; for their own flesh and blood 
they eonldnt have done nmra 
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CHAPTCR VIII. V 

The Laboring Pumps. 

O.T the tldrd day after I had tried 
to Arain myself in the old boiler I was 
pretty nearly as good as Cfvcr, and my 
two Good Samaritans reluctantly con- 
serted to my going back to work. 
Jeanie renewing the bandage on my 
broken head, and laying many injunc- 
tions upon Daddy Hlnua to send aw 
right back to the cabin if I didn't be- 
have; "behaving," in her use of the 
word, meaning that I was t* «»fc»> it 
easy on the Job. 

That sounded mighty good to me, 
the way she said it Moat awn. I fan- 
cy, sra only ov er gr ow i r children in the 
sensf that they like to be fussed over 
by their womankind. Don't mistake 
me, p'ease ; I wasn't in love with her 
—then. Candidly. I don't thiak I knew 
what a real lov« wa*. But It was 
mighty pleasant to live in the same 
hou.se with her, and to eat her deli- 
clous cooking; to he with her every 
day, and to Itave tlioee undisturbed 
•venfaig half-houn wlOi her la front 
e( the lire. If I bad had to get oat ; 
or If there had been another man . . . 
but I \\on't aiitiripate. 

In due time and after we had com- 
pletely overhauled the rusted and 
gummeil-up machinery, Daddy and I 
happened upon a day when we were 
ready to put fire under the boUen waA 
we did it. If I should live to be a 
hundred years old. I shall never forget 
the tense, suj^caaed adtement that 
gripped me as we brouilit the wood for 
the furnaces that bright, hot, July 
morning. By eight o'clock we liad 
ninety i>ounds of steam pressure on 
the boilers, but we held off until it 
had climbed to the regular worttlng 
pressure of one hundred and twenty. 
Then I started the pumps; two big 
centrifugal suctions, mounted on a 
platform in tlie shaft mouth and so 
arranged that they could be lowered 
to fallow the water level down — if it 
should go down; pumps that each 
threw a stream six laches In diameter. 

After the pumps were started and 
the indicatora showed,' or seemed to 
show, that they were working up to 
full capacity. I rigged up a measuring 
gauge; a hit of wood for u lloat, with 
a string tied to it, and the string pass- 
ing over a pulley In °tiie ahafthouse 
roof-l)eumlng with a weight on the end 
of It. If the water level should go down, 
the float would sink with it, puUing 
the weight ui>. A smooth board, with 
feet, inches and fractions penciled on 
it, was stood up beride the wrtgbt to 
answer for a measuring scale. 

At the end of the hour the float 
hadn't moved a hair's breadth; net a 
hundredth part of an hidi, ao Ihr aa we 
could see. 

"i don't believe the pumps ara work- 
ing!" I explo<led. "Surely they'd make 
some little difference in the leveJ un- 
less that shat't's got all the under- 
ground water in the world to back it 
up. Those indicatora most be out of 
whack in some way. Where does the 
discli.'ii'.'c waier empty itself?" 

Dndily kiie-v this, too. 

"Over in the left-hand gulch— into 
the creek.*** 

"Show me," I directed. 

We fouiui the discharge from the 
pumps a little way below the end of 
the path; a ten-inch pipe which had 
been laid u a der grana d Arom the shaft- 
house, presumably to keep it fir<Mu 
freezing In winter. The end of the 
pipe stuck out over the stream, and it 
was projecting pretty nearly a solid 
ten-inch jet of water. The pumps were 
' working all right ; there was no doubt 
about that. I dug up etioagh of my 
college math to figure that two six- 
inch streams would just about fill a 
ten-inch pipe, and here It was, running 
foil and pouring like another torrent 
into the gulch. So back we went to 
the mine buildings to pile more wood 
into the furnaces and to resume our 
watching of the Indlrator and its pen- 
cU-marked scale. 

Noon caught up with u after a 
while — with nothing doing save that 
we were rapidly diminishing our wood- 
pile. For a solid week we chopped 
down trees and woAX them ap. Daddy 
and T, and kept the firea roeitng under 
the bniJers and kept those monster 
pumps whirring and grinding away at 
the sliaft mouth — night and day, mind 
you; watch on and watdi off. And, 
right straight^iron^h Itfll^ that Uttle 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 3 
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i«l my 
baby 1 hal a tek-ot" 

writes Mrs. Mattie Cross- 
white, tA Glade Spring, 
Va. ■*! was veiy ill; 
flMMi^ 1 aw pic to 
die. I to weak I 
couldn't raise my head to 
get a dxink of water. 1 
took • ■ • Mcflctoa^ yal 1 
dUirt (cl any better. I 
was constipated and very 
weak, feUlng wone and 
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The Woman's Tonk 

"I found after one bot- 
tie of Cardui 1 was im- HH 
proving," adds Mrs. 
Crosswhile. **Sis kol- 
ties of Cardui and . . . J 
was cured, yes, I can say 
they were a God-send to 
m, lbeimlw«dd^ 
have died, had it not been 
for Cardui." Cardui has 
been found beneiiciai in 
many fhoMasds of ototr 
cases of womanly trou- 
bles. If you feel the need 
of a good, slrengthen- 
ing tonic, wiiy not try 
Ctodri? llMvktM 
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hidtcator weight I had itgsed «p «tood 

stock still ; never moved the width of 
one of the pencil marks I had drawn 
on its gauge board. * 

B7 tkis ttae aqr ■tabbomness wms 
yMding seaetMBC t» tlie stUI more 
stubborn fact. If all this pumping 
hadn't even started the flood towarri 
its diminution, truly all the waters un- 
der tbe earth most be baddoc the on- 
fallliw wdl «r OMt «r»wed thaft. 

Townrd the last T think wp kept 
on more from forre of liahit than any- 
thing fist', but at the end <*f tlie week 
I gave 111 and cooaented to let tbe 
Area die down, though it was like pall- 
ing teeth to do it. Something, indeed. 
I brought out of the <ivertlme work, 
diaappointing as it had been in the 
BMjar aense; I was muscled up as 
kvi M a 9t nails: u strong as 
■ mule, and the fierce toD oC wood- 
ehopiiing and boiler-firing had given 
me an appetite for real work that fair- 
ly made me ache when I thought of 
tlopplnf. Wit thnsM it ont diat eve- 
Ding, the three of os beCoie tiie living 
room fire, aftor Daddjr 9Md I had Anal- 
ly stopped the p«BBS ani 1st tJhfe steam 
run down. 

"l nekon yon'lMint no call to take 
It so hard, Stannie," Daddy said, after 
I had growled and grondied like a 
bear witii a sore h<'ad over our fail- 
ure. "After aU. you must ricollect 
llwt It atat na aichi aff *m yoa If the 




*He was' Jost eoarfortahl^ 'surging 
along in the swing of It when a door 
opened behind us and be Jumped uft 
w^lth another "Well, well, look whir's 
h«rel" and when I turned, he wa.s 
holding Jcanle'a two hands In- his and 
braying over het Uke a wild ass of the 
plains. And, If yonll believe die, thai 
girl bad gone iiml i lumped her dress' 
That is what slie went to do wlien she 
slipped out and left me to stare at hei 
empty chair, after she bad heanl her 
father say, "Wen. hello. Charley Bui 
lerton !" 

It was all off with me from that 
time on. For what was left of tlu' 
evening, BuUerton played a solo. 1 
got fnll-ap on the performance about 

nine o'clock, and climbed my ladder 
and went to bed, muffling my head in 
the blankets so that I wouldn't liave 

to lie there and listen to tbe bagpipe 
drone of Ballertnn'S voice In tbe room 

below^. 

I hoped— without the least shadow ol 
reason for the hope, of tmirse — that 
the next morning would show me a 
hole in the atmosphere in the spac€ 
tlyt BuUerton had occupied. But 
there was no such lock. He was pres 
ent at the breakfast table, as large 
as life and twice as talkative. 

-f wMiAi nay escape from the cabin 
as soon as I could and tramped ovei 
to the mine. A glance Into the rtiaf i 
showefl the liliick pool in its depths a? 
placid and untroubled ns if we hadn't 
just lifted a million or so mhic feet 
at water oat of it by hard labor. 

In morose dls cou r ag aaaent T recalled 
the few things I had learned about 
drowned mines while I was knockinj; 
about in the Cripple Creek district 
tiying to trace BuUerton. Particular- 
ly 1 remeaMMfea aiy taia wim miiun, 
the man who had finally put me upon 
what had proved to be the right track 
in tlio tracing Job. He had talked 
quite beely. Sou^etimes the flood was 
only the tapping of an nndergronud 
i Stream, as when one digs a well ; in 
other cases — and these were most com- 
tMon In the Cripple Creek region — 
tlie source of tbe flood would be found 
In a bwiad lake or reser voir, large or 
not so large, as tbe luck might have 
It. If the source were a lake — so Uil- 
j ton had said — there was little use in 
trying to pimip the mine dry. 

MoHlng over these dlscovraglnc bits 
of information, I was natorally led 
back to the rnllnian smoking-room talk 
with Rullerion. I remembered, with a 
sharp little flick, of tbe memory whip, 
that he liad given an vxperi opinion, 
which, as it seemed, he had backed up 
a year earlier with a thousand dol- 
lars of real money — (he deposit in the 
(Jinaha hank made to cover my grand- 
father's bargain binder. What he had 
aaid was, "I'm reasonably certain that 
I discovered a way in which that mine 
( an be drained at csaaparatlvaly small 
expense." 

Had he really discovered m way? — 
und with no better data than a study 
of the maps? Staring down at the 

black pool which Daddy and I hadn't 
been able to lower by so much as a 
Tract ion of an inch in a week'a pamp- 
iug. I doubted it. 

I was stumbling out toward the en- 
,;ine room with my head down and 
my hands in r.iy poikets w hen I heard 
footsteps coming from the direction of 
tbe cabin beyond tbe dump. Looking 
out, I saw BuUerton saoaterlng over 
toward the shaft-house. Though I 
knew that some sort of a wrangle with 
him was Inevitable, I was perfectly 
willing to postpone it, so I edged In- 
to the blacksmith tshop and sat down 
on the anvil, hoping he might miss me 
and go away. But there was nothing 
coming to me on that bet. 
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And Shoes 
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See My Big Line of Gothing J 

9 



New Styles and Low Prices. Ladies, Ready-to-wear Dresses, 
Ladies' and Qents Underwear. Come Early 
for the Best Bargains- 



Chevrolet Automobiles Are Now Down, 

490 TouringiCar $525.00. Roadster 525.00. Light Delivery $525.00. 

They are are Durable and £asy Ruaaiog. 

NEM PRICES ON 

BUGGIES AND WAGONS. 



I hAve a lars^ supply tlit ^very makes and k mm aaUtof ttoem ml^Kttkg prioM. Rid- 
^ tiir«iid walking: plows, all kinds at UBERAL DISCOUNT for CASH, 
git matters not what you need on the farm, I can please you in the article and price. 

♦ 

il have also a Full Line of General N4erchandise. 



WOODSON LEWIS 




KENTUCKY. 



te Let the Firea Die Down. 

old danahar ataya right where abe la 
and soaks till kingdom come.** 

•No si; Ml I'ff of me?" I yeli)ed, with 
a sort t>{ wild laugh. "Listen — both 
of yon," and then I told them the en- 
tire Iwart-breakinc story of Cpusiu 
P*rey*8 letter and my grandffctlier's 
joke; of my startin}; out on the fan- 
tastic search for the }:irl. a horse and 
a dog — a search whkli would doubtless 
have failed before it had fairly begun 
ff I haOnt happened to tide In a Poll- 
ma n smoker with tkm num. Charles 
Hullorton. 

I renioiii!i' red afterward ibat I had 
£ot Just that far — to the naming of 
Bollerton — when Barney, the pie-faced 
collie, pot up from his comer of the 
hearth, stalked to the door and besan 
to growl. The next rninntc \vc hciird 
a horse's sh-r-r-, and Daddy liiraui 
rose, pnalied the 6og aside and openeil 
the door. Then Jeant^ and I, still 
fdtting before the fire, heard him say 
gmllly: "Well. hell... Ch.'irley Buller- I 
ton! Wliat in Sam Hill are you dt.in' 
op In tkts neck o' wotxls?" 

I taraed to look at Jeanle — and 
■ dsBcd . In the momMit when I had 
glanced aside she li:id vanished. 

When liullefton ciinie in, which was 
after Paddy Hiram had lighted the 
lantern and shown bim where to put 
- Ms horse, he dtdnt seem half as mneh 
surprised to find me sitting befure the 
Twombly house fire as I thought he 
nighr have been. 

"Well, well!— look who's here!" he 
bantered. *^ow are you, Brooghton? 
This old \\ (,rld Isn t so Infernally big 
as it nij^jht be, after all. is it? >yho 
would have thought that our next 
laectlBg woold be in sncb an oat-of- 
O e way comer of the w d Twr s e M tiilsl 
I hope you've been wdl aad drfpper, 
all those weeks." 

I said what I was obliged to, and 
wasn't any too eonfoondedly cordial 
tfNWt it, dtlMr, I guess. 

Bollertcm drew up a cliair and began 
to talk, much as If we'd invited him to, 
about his hard-working year in South 
America; about tbe fabulously rich 
BiDca in that far-away Utopia «t the 
gold-diggers ; about his voyage up from 
the Isthniu.s; about the oddness of his 
meeting me on the train, combined 
with tbe more excruciating oddness of 



"1 saw your lead when you left the i 
house," be began, after be ||ad foond { 
me and had .lusted off an oaptjr dyna- | 
mite box for a seat. "Den't yoa think 
vou've played It rather low dvwa oi^ 
me?" 

•How sor* 

"By taking in my story of this mine 
when I told It to you without giving j 
nie a hint that you were the person | 
most deeply interested — since my old 
gentleman was your graudfatber." 

"It didn't strike me that way, and it 
doesn't yet," I shot back. "I notice 
you were r.iit;lil\ careliil in.l to tell 
me the name of y.our old gentleman — 
or rather, I should »ay, you lied alH»at 
it when I wired you." 

"An ordfnary business precaution," 
he chuckled. "I?iit we iie^ln't waste 
our time bickeriug over wiiai might 
nave been— and wasn't. I imve a con- 
tra< t with your grandfather which is 
legally binding up-'ii you as his heir 
to this paiiii'iilar piece of property — 
alwiiys provii!e<l you can prove that 
you are his heir. What I'm here to 
bay is tlmt I'm ready to carry out my 
l»art of the contract ; to unwater this 
mine. Wlmt do you sayV" 

"How are you going to do it?" 

"That, my young friend. Is parflcu- 
lurly my own affair." 

1 felt pretty scrappy that morning; 
ihere is no use in .Icnyiii^; it. 

"i'ou'r^ not tlie only pebble on the 
beach, BuUerton," 1 said, looking him 
.squarely In the eye. "What yon can 
do w ith this mine, another mining en- 
giut-er can do qiliU' as well ; and the 
Other man will probably be willing to 
do it without asking the fenced-in 
earth for his rewar.l." 

"Uumph!' he ;;runted; "so that^s 
your play, is it';"' Then, after a .scowl- 
iag pause: "You're licked before you 
begin. Too're fighting witliout amnin- 
nltlon, Broughton. You haven't any 
money, and you'll look a long time be- 
fore you'll find an engineer able to 
finance his own experiment on your 
drowned pnq[KWitioD." 

"That may be," I retorted. "But if 
you told me the story straight that 
night in the Pullman, you can't turn 
a wneei until i ten you to go ahead 
So your contract, if you've got one, 
doean't amonnt to a bill of beans." 

-"Tliat point may make a nloa Ilta« 
qaeetlon for the courts to decide," hai 
sapped, ^"Bsi I Jon't wgqt IjLISj&i 




FRANCTS LYNDE. I * ^^^W^^^^^^^myi^mmmmm^^^^^)^M 
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Colun 'bia Barber Shop B 



Sc. liO'WB 

A.Saoltary Si.op, where both SatlafaeClon aa^ 
Gratiacation ftraOoarantMd. 

Qive us a Trial and be Convincod. 



«'lf You Want te Qo «» Law— Sail In." 

law about this thine, and neither do 
you. As a matter of fact, you haven't 
any money te tiirow away in a legal 
scrap. Tou make me a deed to fifty- 
one per cent of the Cinnabar property 
just as It stanas. and tnen you may go 
hack Kast and enjoy yourself playing 

marbles, '.-r pitch and loss, or red dog 
— whatever your pet diversion may 
happen to be. Fifty-one per cent and 
you give me a clear field — not stick 
around, I mean. That goes as it lies." 

"Huh !" I scoffed. "A w hile back 
you were talking about pulling the law 
on me. You can't make anything like 
that stand In the courts and yon know 
It mighty well." 

"Maybe not ; but I can make It stand 
with you — which Is much more to the 
purpose. You said a minute ago that 
I couldn't turn a wheel without your 
consent. You can't turn a irb^d at 
al l— withQOt wpney." 

comnroKD on paob • . 



Francis Lynde^is another example 
of "When a Man Comes to Hlmaelf," 

the title of an excellent little book 
which ex-Presldent Wilson wrote for 
young men some years ago. 

He was bom at Mwiston, N. In 
185C went to Denver aa a young man, 
got him a Job on a railroad, married 
a nice young woman and sailed along 
In obscurity until be was thirty aereo 
years old. 

'Iben ha woka up and to<A his pen 
in hand. What he had to say didn't 
stir the nation appreciably during the 
first five years. In 1898 he wrote 
three nov^ witi^ 12 months, each 
one of which was a ten-atrBke. After 
that it was easy. 

Mr. Lynde has romanticized the rail- 
roads of the West and written many 
other fascinating tales of that reglcm 
We have been fortunate enough to se- 
cure his late story, "Tbe Girl, a Bone 
and a Dog," as interesting as Ma ttlh 
Implies, for serial reproduction in thli 
publication. Yon must read itl 



W. B. PATTESON 

OBN£RAL. INSURANCE 

Ififernafional Made-to-Maasure Clollioa.l 

SacMMl Pl»ai*, leririaa BiriMtbA. 

COLUMBIA, - - KY. 



♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ i 



Typt Writer Ribbam. 

We have type-writer ribbons 
for sale, thelOKyer, Remiiigtofi 
and Smith Prenier. Call 
ttey tart. 



ASpkiiM Oflfr. 

Here is a proposition we make to 
aadaca who want a e(ty p»par, bot do 
not want a dai|r: %\.- 

- 

W« will fohilah ttaa Adair <3oimi« 

News and tbe St. Loiils Twice-a- week 
Globe Democrat for |1,90 per year, In 
Keotuuky. To subscribers living io 
other SUtaattM. 

The Tviee-a week Olotw Deamrat 
is one Lf the beat and newaet papaia 

published iu this country. We do not 
know how long this proposition will 

hold good, therefore, ii you want the 
paperiiefillQKlMediB yoBt lataHKii^ 
'tkmalieaea. 



HENRY W. DEPP. 

lAm permanently located in 

Cohimbia. 
AlOaMeeef DMaLWi 



door to poat office. 



if Goaivly NevJs 

PuMlsncd OnlTuesdays 



MRS. DAISYWAMLErT Mtut 



A DcDMcmia MoT 



i» tfM In- 



of the city of Columbiattnd 

r ■ 



TUESDAY JAN. 3. 1922. 



BUBSCRIPTIONIPRICE: 



l«adtr, Stetej^dNfttioMt, woiM[ 

eastody of tiM IftW. Tl» disap- 
pointed farmer now reidi the 

account of his industrwl ruin by 
the light of his burning com. 
Millions of laborers are frequent- 
ing the soup houses, bread lines 
and the auction block as in the 
days of ebafctel alavery* Buai- 
MM hM diMOiMtl that it was 
erodAsd m thit cmm of polities. 
Usdir RopnbBtjii Monbip. 
tho dMdnMUi ' ooid* AflMriean 
foreign commerce has stamped 
$6,000,000,000 in the last twelve 
months," and an almost vertical 
slump in prices in America of 
from 30 to 50 per cent and, in 
purchasing power of farm prod- 
ucts, of 66 perlcent .Quickly fol- 
lowed. For two years prior to 
Mweb, 1921, he nddr tile only 
lenedy offoced bf R epn l i Hc aB 
loe^otli for SpQitwir eonditioiw 
1^ an "aktiqiieled klifc tariff 
and.tlM afdieie .doetriM of oom- 
aovdel . isolation." Develop- 
ment of a "sound public opinion 
that will give intelligent and ac- 
•^''^ Nine persons died in New tiyg support to Legislatures and 
iTork last week ffrom drinking | congresses in enactment of wise, 

legislation" 

SvMtor BoieaHPenrose, of 



V 
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i.-. IL60 

id« of KcntDcky.... $2.00 

fLU a|M»U«M'aMStoa aadlPMnkte ia Ad- 



m 



worn jvM^oovBT or ansAis. 



;^r|)We are authorizcdQ|to 

NMBr Judge of the Court of Appeals, 
'i(|^lrd District, subject to the 
f^^to^|pmoc»tic!i^^ 



MtMUPtli FilLand Ifaode 



V Pennsylvania, and-^ a^^leader in 
3Sepublican National politics, 
^ died at his hotel in'.|Washingt3n 
- last Saturday night. He had 
'r been prominent for aome yeara. 



I if the Adair County' Repab- 
Committeelmet in the court- 
• 'house last Monday afternoon. 
fUr. L. C. NellSwas chosen to pre- 
«de over the meeting. Charges ! is the only political 
y mgainst Mr.^Sam Lewis, the reg- f JudgelHuUrcontended^ which to- 
; nlar Chairman, (was then brought | day offersia "comprehensive, up- 
'iMfore the Committee, the to-datelnaticnal programme of 
charges being] that Mr. Lewis policiea and ^principles. " The 



remedial legislation" was de- 
clared by the speaker to be "the 
fiep^ naed^ of the country" at 
this time. The coonby ia ijl^aad 
and urgent need, he (nidi; of 
aMwe ednettte Jtt4 ejdp- 
MidhyWrtrf iiMllthliiili 
and liiihi^lillh Mpiet tp .our 
pobtie iflrt9S| -Ab ialilfiiaiit 
laderitaiidihir tnd wheUMiited 
co-operatieB on their part would 
soon improve Government 100 
per cent. The Democratic party 

organization 



T. s^BehmiWii, 
maa with ^Mir piMiibtp fai oltf 
dir. ' 

Mr. Sam Richard and family, 
who have been living in Ouap- 
bellsville, for the past year, have 
moved back to their farm, near 

this place. 

Mr. Will Walker, of Nell, was 
in our midst the first of the 
week, looking, after real estate. 

Mr. Shelby Wilson, a well- 
known citizen of this community, 
died with lieart trouble on the 
29th of Deeember. 

Mra. E; R. Baker and her 
children apnt aereral. daya of 
laitweek, ^yiaiting relptivea in 
the F^dnfla^ eomwnilr^^ 

Mr. W. C FueoB «iid • lupiUy. 
"Who have hean ttviog in Jliis 
comwawHy for the ^mat two 

yisars, have moved to Campbella- 
ville, where Mr. Parson has 
bought him a nice farm. The/ 
are good people and^ we can 
commend them to any eemmuni- 
ty. - 

Hon. M. Rey barberry, in 
company with some of his friends 
of Louisville and Columbia, 
spent several days of last week, 
hunting in thia eommunity. 
Tliigr lMidfiiie bqcc— aad we 
are alwiys did for them to 




^ Buiy Your 

SILVERWARE 

From Us 

And Save Money. 

Wc have InA aditod to our stock • complete line of the famous 
ConmiUhity Plate. Quaranteed 50 years. In the following de- 
' sisns: Adam, Patrician and Qrosvenor. 

We are offering this to our trade at an^excepUonalix. Imv iprlcel 

Note the Following Spedai Piuces: 

6iiBaoiOta 



H. H. Km9t»6 11 R«l. Doz. 
liMiHrtFork 6«BiMi ' " 
OyrieiFotb Bm." " 
liKLS>UF«k. " " ** 



Deiiert Spoons 



$17.64 
11.76 
7M 
WI3 

nj6 

5M 

11.37 
11.76 



waa active in favmr oQDemoerat- 
'iecandidatee at thetMevemher 
ileetioM. Tbf eComsittee aua- 
teined the dwrsea and ouatod 
Mr. Lewia. Dr. L. a NeU waa 
than eleeted Chairman of the 
Committee. Ur.l [Lewis, it is 
■eid, will appeaCto the Sute 
Committee. 



Judge BoOin Hurt, who hfu at 
hone all Chriatmn, aniioaiiced 
while liere that lie would not be 
~ M candidate for renomhiatioD for 

Judge of the Court of Appeals. 
His friends from all over the dis- 
trict were writing him to recon- 
sider tbel first statement he made 
in the Louisville papers, but he 
stood firm against making an- 
other canvass. His worth as 
Judge of the higher court is 
ksowif all over Kentucky, and 
"hedoeanotcoiMlderthathe has 
loot ssytlifaigtbf dediBlnisa to 
eater the primary. A. jnat and 
sn able Judge, he will retire at 
the cloee of this year with a rec- 
prd, for which lie will abt be 
■ihamed. 



party, he aaid, atill hoUi to its 
belief inSs tariff for revmnw only 
for eeoBomyShi Gevmimental ex- 
penditurea,tfor "equal righta to 
all and special privilegea to 
none." Thelrecent Bemocratic 
Administration^has not yet re- 
ceived credit for its many great 
accomplishments, he said. But, 
whatever its defamers may say 
in the future, even the school 
children will soon learn that in 
1912 our national wealth was 
$187,000,000,000, and in 1920. 
when the Repnblieaa Adminis- 
tratikm waa cluieB, it wee $880,- 



Judge Cordell Hull, Chairman 
of the Democratic National Com- 
mittee, made a ringing speech at 
IMiviUelaat Friday. ItwUlbe 
^MMNBintedaa tim opening of 
«e ant poHtiaa eampdgn. 
Hm ad dr aaa Waa dettferad at • 
dfamer given in hia honor. It 
was scatching from the begin- 
ning to the close, and the entire 
speech is well . worth a careful 
consideration. He closed as fol- 
lows: "Fundamental principles 
cannot be assassinated, and- a 
great hiatoric record cannot long 
be falaified. If whoieaale breach 
of solemn asd unciuslified prom- 
•hm to the people coaititnted a 
jtatutoiy crime, Jndke Hull aaid. 

fesetioBanr Bepnblican ' laat week. 



000.000,000; in 1912 our foreign 
trade waa $8,860,000,000, and in 

1920 it was $13,500,000,000. A 
year after the war the value of 
manufacturied goods exported in 
one month equaled the amount 
exported in an entire year under 
Taft'a Administration. " 



AHsppy New Tear for the 
IfewB. 

We are havhig del^ih^ul 
weather at tUi time., 

Rev. J, A. ^VBB aad, wife, of 
McDaoiel, are viritiag relatives 
hare tliia week. 

L.'& Cain received a nice 
bunch of cattle here thia wed^ 
tnmM to 5 centa per lb. 

W. B. Hill, of KnaaeUville. 
aplnt the holidays With his 
friends and relatives here. 

Marvin Keltner and family 
visited relatives in the Weed 
community thib week. 

Mr. Curt Bell, the well-known 
merchant of Red Lick, was in 
our midst the first of the week. 

Mr. W. P. Flowers was by the 
bedside of hia brother, G. T. 
FlCwers, of Columbia, one day 



MiaaMaggie Cundiff, one of 
the iiiit taaehera in tiie cotuty, 
bejian adiool here the ifarat of 
JaiiiUary. Shehiiaa f ull iehool 
made up tot her. and our people 
are very fortunate in aeenring 
the services of Ifiaa Cundiff, as 
their teacher. 

Mr. 0. B. Estes and family, 
who have been living in our 
town for the past year, sold 
their farm a few days ago to G. 
E. Nell for $3,700. including 
hia crop of corn made mi liia 
fiurm laat year. Tliia fkrm ia 
Iqiown ia ttila fectkm aa tlie Un- 
cle Charlie Yatea farm. Mr. 
Eatea and family will move to 
Joplin, Mo., with a view of mak> 
ing it their future hone. 

We have in the last few days, 
heard several compliments pass- 
ed by traveling men, on our new 
pike, 80 far as we have it com- 
pleted. Those that remember a 
few years ago the condition of 
the road and what we had to go 
through, in order to get out of 
town, know exactly Im>w to ap> 
predate the new pilM. ^ Wahave 
a move 00 HoW; 4hat we' tliihk 
wUl materlriize and in tbk next 
teadayi. wahope to hare the 
road aaaded as far ai ' Iba idck 
ia oot near Bliaa. 

Mr. and Mra. John Rose, of 
Louisville, ap^t several days 
with their sister, Mr. G. E. Nell 
and family^ laat week, at this 
place. 

Mr. C. 0. Moss, the popular 
cashier of the Gradyville State 
Bank, left for Dallas, Texas, a 
few days ago, where he will 
join hia wife and two aona, and 
they will apend a few daya in 
the Lone Star State, with their 
ralativea, and then . retoni . to 
their home at tide phiee. Dur- 
ing the absence of Mr. Moaa 
from the bank, the fine young 
business man, Mr. V. 0. Moss, 
of Greensburg, has charge and 
everything is moving along fine. 

We are glad to report that our 
Baptist brethren have secured 
Bro. Lee Pendleton for their 
pastor for another year. With 
two good pzWchera, Bro. Ray- 
bum and Bre. Pendleton ^o^our 
leaders for the oisahlg year, we 




. 2$ liece^ Seal GiahiUatticfetteJDe Lux Chnt, Contend 6 Teaspoons, 6Table- 
< «aaM» « Bled a 6 Med Poiis. 1 ftdterXalfc; 1 

PHee Coiaplcle 

Place yo|ir order before our stock is exhauated 

Russell ^ Taylor, 





Bii>y " 
Batter Koife 
Cream Ladl« 
GnvyLMHa 




see no reason why we should not 
all do our duty tind follow the 

footsteps of these two good men. 
If we will the teaching and the 
examples of our preachers when 
our time is ended we will have 
nothing to regret and all will be 
weU. 



North UlUBhIa. 




Drawn /rom a pAofoqrapA 
of an actual roof 



Christmas is over and we hope 
everyone had a good time and 
wish them a happy New Year. 

Mr. Dick Squires and wife of 
jSpurlington, visited friends and 
relatives in this locality during 
the holidays. 

Mr. and Mrs. Clyde Crenshaw, 
of Campbellaville, viaited Mr. 
aad Mra. J. D» Todd dariag 
Chriatmaa. 

Mr. Elmer Caldwell apent aev- 
eral diya in LouiaviHIe. - 

Mr. Finia Cundiff aind family, 
of Cane Valley, viaited Bfr. Ern- 
est Cundiff and riateca during 
Christmas. 

Leonard MuneU aaya that if 

he ever baa any more hogs to 
kill he intends to make them up 

entirely into souse. 

Quite a number of the boys 
visited George Smith during 
Christmas they all seem to like 
George very much. 

Mr. H. C. Feese tells us that 
he is starting out with a number 
of good New Year reafdutions. 

Mr. George Smith was quite 
sick two days of last week 

Squire E. S. Rice and Honor- 
able Joe WHliama met in joint 
dahate one day huit wedc. and 
diaeuaaed the queationa of pulilic 
intereat Theae gentlemen are 
forceful speakers and are well 
peated on the political situation. 



MADE NEW 

LIKE this: 
WITH- 



mi 




THIS is a better roof coating made of preservative oils, 
genuine asphalt and real asbestos rock fibre. It pene- 
trates old dried-out roofs, resaturates the old felts, fills all 

'The asbestos fibre cannot rot, faora or e va po ra t e . It 



Fibre Coatina is equally effective on old wood, nctd* 
or oooqposition rooA. Apf^ it widk a bmd^ jiat aa it 
cotoea fipom the csn or 1 



Adds years of fife to any nxrf at very 



DAVIS HARDWARE CO,, 

Columbia, Kentucky. 




Gleosfork. 



The Holidays passed off ^nicely 
here. 

The entertainment at this 
place Saturday night was well 
attended and every one seemed 



teeajof it. favitvaaa 

Mir; and Mn. WU FawaB 
little eOB, Mr, aad Mra. Ola 

Wilkinaon and little daughter, 
and Mr. and Mrs. IChas. Kelsay 
spent part of the holidaya with 

Mrs. Eva Wilkinson. 

Mr. Charlie Thomas returned 
from Lynch last 'Saturday night 

Mr. Frank Strange and Mr. 
Lannis Loy and two children 
were visiting Mr. and Mrs. Wil- 
lis Loy. last Monday. 

Born, to the wife of Ray 
Strange, Dec. 19th, a girl. 
Mother and baby getting along 
nicely. 

On Monday, Dec. 26, the 
friends and neighbors gathered 
at the home of Mrs. Eva Wilkin- 
son, with well- filled baskets to 
celebrate her birthday- The ta 
ble was spread with the beat^of 



aadeteiyeM aeeaaed to 

the day. fine. 29 w 
preaent. The afternoon waa 

spent in social converse and mu- 
sic. May she have many more 
such days ia the wiah of the 
writer. 

Miss Iva Lewis is visiting rail 
atives here this week. 

Mr. Horace Marshall, Will Ed 
Jones and Joe Dudley left, thia 
week, for Iniiana. 

There have been several case^ 
of chicken-pox in this community. 

Mr. and Mrs. Morrison John- 
son are visiting the latter's par^ 
ents. Mr. and Mrs. H. K. Tay- 
lor, this week. 

Mr. Allen Conover. who haa 
been in Akron, Ohio, for some 
time, has returned home. 
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UP 3TA1|^ 
COLUMBIA.. KY 



A. Coffey 



Floor, Court House, 
^|!^etl Side Adjoining Court Room. 

^' COLUMBIA. 



fOBRIEDpVES 

BEABTHiS 




C^lWeroM Mji Inu" wtaai ht 

^mes home? It tm mtvcm and a bit 
iaie and always tired? You 
lluitMlp him back to health with 
Writ's ffiptn Mmhii H« k ran 
(lowD, and P«pto-Maogao, Um woDd«N 
iul blood toDic with the right kind of 
ifrpD in it, will buifd him up Halp 
ywliMhaiid get plentjof red blood 
pUbtwiUtowil mA fMi —tyred 
apaln ini ■tenner, too. Good blood, 
good health, makes happy good bamor 
MUU. is tho way it go«k I( you doQ't 
ffiva lite aMM Uaior a teale ha 



Branch Sublett uid Miss Ellen 
Cdrbin. ' *^ 

MMsri. EfiMtt Cuodiff, Ed 
Vir«i took ChristiQts brooldDff 
up ooni gioiuid. 

Mr. JftOMi To4d woo vioitinff 
relathpti hira ^orfic Um Iwli- 
doyo. 

Uiu SalMe Hotebiooo. of Cane 
ValliSr, «to wUltiag ralatives 
hero doriBK thChoHdaro. 

Whilo hoBliaf Moff the holi- 
days Messrs. Jack and Henry 
Allen Cundiff safT a full grown 
katy-did fiying throoffh the field 

Mr. L. P. Murray was visiting 
relatives on Pettis Fork one 
night during Christmas. 

Misses Loraine and Gay 
Squires and Mr Ammon Squires 
of Green county, were visiting 
Mr, and Mrs. Joe Murray during 
Christmas. 

Several young people from this 
neighborhood attendod the party 
tt lb» WoidMrfordi neor Egynt 



pronounced them as bordering on 
pneomonioT bat we are glad to 
statf tbif are noeh ittpiwfed-^it 
tbii writiiiff. 



Mi'. JoMo Suddarth 
• nieo Xmaa iveoeBt from his 

ooQoin Major Evan W. Soddarth 
•f FWMMW GaL ft eoMirted of 
irieo onmcoa, tivp* frait, ants 

etc , which grew on on his trees 
ia California. Major Suddarth 
once lived here and after serving 
thirty years in^ the army is re- 
itired on good salary and married 
and owns an orange grove in Cal* 
fumia where he now lives. 

Mr. W. F. Squires and daugh- 
ter, Miss Kate« spent last Satur- 
day with Mr. Joe Murray «nd 



do. Go to the drug stole aai aak for 

Gude's Pepto-llaogaD in liquid or tab- 
let form. It is pleasant to take and 
If taken daily for a 



MiM Nettle Clarke Grlssom, who 
iiaalnin very in for feer weska is im- 

pnvfog. 



Monday 
Toaaday. 



and 



the Llnawy-Wllaon 



Mr. Sam Pollaid and mother 
romoied laat weak to the Borka 
place owned by Adolphw Mnmj 
will BMdn a crap thla 



Curtis, a sod of Mr. and Mrs Will 

Todd, of color, died on December 20th. 
Obituary will appear next week. 



Mr. Wiley Feese and Miss Ethel 
Monroe were married by Eld. Z. T. 
- Willisnia the day before Ohrialaiaa. 
fcj Ipo^olftf ooo|pi0e 



Atteotian is eallad to theproreaaion- 
aleavdef Mr. W. A. Oaiiy. It wiil 

be seen that his office is on the 
floor of tbe Icoiutrliouaa. 



Mr. J. P. Hutchison has t€ndered 
his resignation as manager of the 
Armour Poultry House, and lias been 
by Mr. Miliaid Tejwg. 

Russell Creek. 



Emaat Cundiff bousht a bmieb 
of alioati ftonWdiie Seott and 
payed IS.00 a bead. 

Geoeve Smith boocht of Gor- 
don Montgomery a bunch of 
ahoats and payed $5.00 per head. 



Sparksvllie. 



Christmas passed off quietly in 
this neighborhood. 

Mr. Bartlett Hood, who has 
been very feeble is able to sit up 
bat is atHl infaWery aeriooa enn- 
Wa hapa ba wtt ante be 



Mr. J. T. Ros€ returned home 
fnoa Looiiville laKk^week where 
behadbaen empk^ed .for aome 
tiBM. ' He reporta the bbor oon- 
ditioB there as befac very bad. 

Mr. Charlie Rowe and faauly 
left for Louisville bst4|p«day. 

Mr, Laden Yarbemr and 
ftimily have n^ved to Moatpelier 
where we understand he will 
t|ike charge of the eoanty farm. 

Mr. V. L. Dooley spent the 
first half x>f this week at Leas 
McGinnis's, doing some repairing 
that adds greatly to the lopks of 

his home. 

Mr. Will Froedge has about 
completed his new residence on 
Breeding Street road. 

Miss Ora Wooten, of Dirigo, 
spent last week visiting her 
grandmother, Mrs. Belie Dooley 
ofthisplaee. 

The revival meeting at Antioch 
church is still in progress, but 
three wedu have elapeed with- 
out any new eonvertk 

Mrs. Lexie Sparice and Mrs. 
Alberta . Dodey visited at the 
home ai Olfie Peso last .Wednes- 
day. 

MK and Mra. J. T. Rose visited 
at tiie hoaae of yoor aeribe Thurs- 
day ovaiMi^ 

Wa are sorry to repept Uncle 
Sikee Whe^ is not well at this 
writing. 

tivea heeodoiiBfftiie holidays. The Doctor was called to the 
Mr- John Will Cundiff and wife homo of Lranis Rowe Wednesday 
attended tha wedding of Mr. itotoPeat his two children. He 



Mr. W. R. Janeais ncbt ^ 

at present. 

Herbert and Thelma, the son 
and daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Lenis Roe, who has been right 
sick, is improving. 

Mr. Leslie Hale, of Monroe 
county, is with his father and 
mother, at this place, this week. 

Mr. and Mrs. G. P. Gibbons 
visited at Mr. W. M. Brummett's 
Saturday night. 

Mr. Sam Baker, of this place, 
and Miia Zora Coonier, of Buil, 
wore happi^ onited in marrlkge 
hat Snadair. itbv. Hale per- 
formed e^eaabny. 

Tha piotraeted^ maatfaig.> at 
Antioeh is pi-njirMaing oittly 
with good attendanee, eondneliiwl 
bf Rev. Hala and Bav. Firkia^ 

Mr. Roel Wooten and 
Mode Coomer, of the L. W. T. 
S., are at home spending Xmls. 

Mr. Lucian Yarberry is mov- 
ing to Montpelier and Mr. John 
Dooley will take poisoasion of 
the former's home. 

Mr. Frank Whaler and family 
lof-Temple, Te^fas. has returned 
to old Kentucky to make their 
future home. Glad to have t|iem 
in our midst 

Misses Martha and Alice Eng- 
land are right sick at present. 

Mr. Lazarus Bragg, of Argo, 
has returned home. Sure glad 
for bhn to be baek to Kentucky. 

Mr. W. K. Akin is erecting 
bfan a now rat |M»of eon erib. 

Several of the young folks 
eaUed at Mr. Lenous Roe's T^vee- 
day afternoon. 

Mr. Eura Qurry^ <Mie of our ex- 
cellent young nm, and Miss Zo> 
rada Roaeh, of Toda, were hap- 
pily oaited in marriage Saturday 
Misses Nadia and Myrtle 
Akins called at Miss Hatis Eng- 
Jands Monday. " . 

Wishing the paper a success 
and its many raadera a Happy 
New Year. 




It is better to have it and not need it, , than to need it and 

not have it" 



1922 



We are very grateful lo our friends for their 
liberal patra^age in the pa>3t, ^kd hope tom^r- 
it its (K>il1iiiuatton duriiig If 22, by furnishiDg 
the highest class indemnity and rendering the 
grejftt^st possible service. 

Wa wisb ybu^a happy and prosperous 

New Year. ... - 



iMMiM la A)t Its Branches. 



_ ^mtjiHitt>mtmimMHiiHiiHiiiim 




towns, country roadrand schools. 
Wishing all a Happy Ne w Year. 

A. B. Corbin. 



Pcliyloo. 



Mr. Jake Bamt is still a very 
Va hope he will aoon 



Mr. Finnis Cundiff and family 
of Cane Valley were visiting 
Biueat Cnndiff and aiatafa and 
had aoana faey gbod moiie Thurs- 
day night. 

Mr. George Sadth waa very 
aiek Thursday idght but la a lot 
better at thla writing. 

• 

Mr. Charlie Browninfr and 
fea^. of eiiea, were visiting 
George Todd and siet eia during 
theholidaya. 

Mr. Dick Sqobee and wife of 
Spnrtington, Weae vialtfng rela- 



DisappolBlnetl. 

As I have been a imheeriber to 
the Newa for aome time, I take 
pleaaure in writing a few lines to 
my relativee and f rienda to let 
all know we are very welU at 
present. 

The health of this community 
is very good at present, with the 
exception of Mrs. Elizabeth 
Cooley, who is very sick.. 

Wheat is looking very well. 

Corn did not measure out to 

expectation. 

Some plowing haa^ beep done 
for spring crops. 

Tobacco has been selling' !from 
12 to 18 cents to the local buyei's 
The pooling of Burley sections 
makes prices better. It will 
help farmers to get their just 
rights for their labor if all would 
pool. Also fix prices on hogs, 
cattle and other products. The 
hired man knowa what he is get- 
ting; while he works.. The mer- 
chanta knowswhat he ia getting 
wUtebeeells. In fact aU job- 
bera, maflufacturera and all oth- 
ers concerns know what they 
are getting for their labor, mak- 
ing their own prices. Why not 
farmers fnake their prices? The 
better prices the farmers get the 
better trade the world gets live- 
ly business adda to the, cities. 



Mr. Ed Murrah and wife, of 
Elkhorn. were here last Sunday. 

John Warner Jones, aged 74 
years, died -Dec 17. with a com- 
plicatim of dioeases. 

H. F. and Fred Coffey have 
put up a new grist mill at this 
place. 

Mr. O. K. Pelley, aged S5 
yean^ie on the riek list 

Jones sold <me . cow to 
John Ovorstreet for |25. 

Mr. W. H. Sindair 'is taking 
Xmas.. at CoHunbis, with his 
son. Judge W. S. Sinehdr. 

Hszel, daughter of Mr. William 
Murrah, who has-been living 
with her aunt, Mrs. D. 0. Pelley 
left for Montpelier laat Sonday. 

Mr. Lee Sanders, who is at 
tending school at Campbdlsville, 
was at home for Xmas. 

Miss Opal Burton and Violel 
Hardwick. of Neatsburg, visited 
Mrs. N. T. Jones last Friday. 

Our school closed last Friday 
with a Christmas tree and enter- 
tainment. We have had an ex- 
ceedingly good school and we 
hope' we may be fortunate enough 
to get Mr. Jule Hatfield to teach 
our school next year. 
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hg jMer GaMifee Hobm; nAcie a M 

dtoad, Rdbed and Sold by a Company whe 
V apend Their Money in Devekip i ng yooi CoeaQr. 

iQl Give it a trial and Buy CUMBERLAND 

A KING GASOUNE. also try their KERO- 

. SINE. Sold by their Agets at Columbia. Ri». 

wV Spcings, Dunnville and other points. 

Write of Phone 

^ The Cari\ahai\ Oil Refininj^ Co 

V C. J. Davidson, itfu 

^ Creelaboro, Kentucky. 
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Ball Band Rubber Foot Weal 

I Have a Full Stock . f Boots, Rubber 
Shoes, Higii and Low Top Shoes and 
Light Weight Rubbers. Prices Right. 

L. M SivilTll 

. Cane Valley, Kentucky. * 



-Dirrtr on Christ's Birth. 



The early Christians were di- 
vided as to the date on which 
the nativity of Christ should be 
celebrated. Some of these cel- 
ebrated K on the first or sixth of 
Janus^ Otb^ groups observed 
Septemfclisa still another 
March 29. IB early as the 
fourth centary, hi»wev«r, the 
period of ^ the New Year had 
been gwierally SMOeiyted as the 
time for jBeMnrfting Cliriat'a 
birth. The Western branch of 
the church observed December 
25 and the Eastern Church Jan- 
uary 6. Finally it was decided 
that all |hould celebrate Decem- 
ber 25. Pope Julius I, who pre- 
sided in the first half of the 
fourth cratory, is credited with 
having seen the date. 



The News Si.50>in Ky, 



Lindsey « (itfilson •Traii\in^ SchoiA 

Fnpmoa tor C ofcge dJUh 

GMMOirHidt SclMMl|G>4i^ ^ ^ 

Mom md EjpnMaebVAddriici 
Rata imMSM^ 9Yar. 

Fal T«m Opens Sept. ;6.a 192 1 . 

R. tf. BeMvet. Prm. " - Coliim6h, Kj^ 

MNNOUNGEMENT 

The World's Qreateet Drink 
Now Sc. 

A PencB or.Caleadv^en with each Batlia 
as long as tiiey last 

Wky Drink Inferior aubatitntes, Botttedpf Stari- 

llzed **Safety First** Patent Bottles. 

Ihiisdl & T^qdor« I. U WIsoB, Ceo^ McIaband 

Coca-Cola fiottlii\g Works,. Iivc^ 

CampbelisVille. J(y. 
Exclusive Agents for Six Counties. 
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Advertise in The News if you wia|i to fell orboiy. 
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I ffvhMng One p»mttf :pb«1oto me 
madder than ' em and I 

It tt was about time to tell him 
ht* got off. 

by Jove, the wheels needn't 
ir* 'I cMnteMi. "AM tbat lets 
oBt. If jroB waat ta go to law 
that contract— Mtl In. That's 
«ot^d aair." 
"ttA, hold on!" lie protested, with 
concern. Then he showed me 
what he'd been doing in tlie 
ral between his first and Uiis sec- 
api)eara!ue in tlie Red Desert 
iwiefVwi. "I've liad tliue to look you up, 
know. YouVe engaged to a girl 
Bast and yon can't niarry her 
you haven't money eimuKli. 
.■fefW a loaf is Iietter tliaii no Im ad ; 
;aHBd I'm offering you very nearly the 
ioaf. Take a day or so to think 
I'm in no hurry." And wltli 
went baek-ta the eaMn metoss 
and left .aw wtemtag the 

E it will say itself that the 

Xew days stacked up about as 
«n interval as T had ever 
•called upon to put over, 
cllerton had a masterful sort of 
tliat seemed to give him a stran- 
upon everything he tackled. 
Jtt 4able and In the evenings before 
••ire he nionoixilized the talk and 
•■k To^t of ii.s sat around like sl(>ii;:li- 
4t«>tfle< and let tiini do it. 

odidu't help matters out mu<-li 
II TVaddy Uiram. chasing me up on 
-of the days wiien I was dodging 
pn<m. gave me the sealed enve- 
txtrj iviiii'li my ;;r;iii(lfathor liad left 
hiin. As will be remenibereil. it 
on (lie night of BuIIertou's arrival 
salt tile Cinnabar that I had told Daddy 
z»m^ ills dangliter who I was. and the 
. -iuF..jrt1 hadn't hci-n again referred to 
,iny of us. Hui now Daddy, huvUig 
taken me on one of the trails 
■the mine, sat bcaide me on a 
[:«nd we had it ant together. 
"Ton know k\ lio I was from the first, 
.a>».10y?" 1 ask.Hl. 

right plumi) at first, no," he 

"You see, I didn't Juiow wlio 
looking for. Always reekoned 

*iOdy'd ho along, 'f course. Init I 
v't liad an.v idea who 'r wlien." 
*TCm afraid I've been a pretty sorry 
ippointuient to you," I muttered. "I 
.no momey and I don't know 

agh to he any good at the mining 
-fgsrjin. And that reminds me: my 
2flPBp3tellier paid you a regular salary 
j4i|r^iie earetakbig, didn't her 

^Tktmt 4mu hcen glswtfnned sluc-e 
Mk'^eathT' 

"l vecknn so." 

-%. Jiave a lUtie income of my own; 
•jimm. aMMh, l>at enough for the way 
llTing here. It must be un<ler- 
that I share it with you and 
,-ao long as I stay with you." 
-no need o' your doln' that, 
I g<n n little aleke hid eirt 
3flnr« jdnch." 

in -arti this, you will notice, there 
•-ivaf* no word said a1)out BuHerton. We 
-^r cn silence for a while. Daddy cliew- 
■:n)t,.v $pear of grass. After a time he 
[•mttentlon to the envelope which 
%«id unopened In my nands. 
•Oon't ye want to know what your 
(Mtlpaw says': " he asked mildly. 
MlUs I slit the end of the envelope. 
!■ wie nts were a deed In fee simple 
■ «he Cbmabar and a note to me, 
ki Grandfather .Tasper's 
old-fashioned hand writ iug. 
note he merely said that he was 
a property which bad cost 
Vietty well vp ta half a million 

aanafi Aat he hoped I'd braee up aii<I go 
''••m-ork and maice .something out of It, 
iVUSiO)^ that if I hadn't been such a 
iiMqpeleas idler all my life he might 
>*Bne««onsider«d the propriety of add- 
:Si^!«n experimentaJ fund to the gift. 

Mm St was. I must work out my own 
' ■alaatioii — if I were anxtaM ta possess 
: mr.'iy ^ that commodity. 

I tMnk4t was on the fowth day after 
Ws ^arrival thet Bullerton eonered me 
.and again it was In the deserted 
cksniith .shop. 
"Well. Broughton," he began abrupt- 
V^i^ 4Kating himself once more upon 
efiK «ropty dynamite box, "I've given 
plenty of time to think It over, 
do you stand now? ' 
'Wght exactly where 1 did in the 
'^Cseginning,'' I snapped. *^ dont want 
Jor^-nine-fifty-one per cent part- 
i-wttfa jrmi: neither that nor nnv 
Wnd.^ 

•"All right." he re>rtned, brusquely ; 
■•"ueTl call that phase of it a back nuiu- 
i&v .-and go on to something else. I'll 
'^mg your mine. Jnst as it stands, water 
^tmA^\ — and that's what iiohudy else 
'••wuld do. jou'd better l>elieve." 

•Tor how nmch*?" 

■~*V>r fifty thousand dollars— cash." 
•A'p. " I grated. "I don't need a llt- 
.iRle jaoney that ba<lly." 
- ^Wty thousand isn't a little ; at a 
safe. Investment interest it will 
an income of three thousand 
year.' And that's more than you're 
ring now iont of what yoor fether 
you." 

-'XaD seem to know a good hit about 
lg private affairs," I growled. 
?Xen said a mouthfnl, then. I've 
tit my l.nsiness to find oiJt about 
There's nothing much to you, 
1, when you come right down 
^almse tacks. You had agoodeduca- 
iAsn.'bQt you haven't had get-np-and-get 
c«Baugh in you to make an;; use tjf il" 
"^Sub less yon dig In my private gar- 
■patri), the better we riiaU get 
lors.'' 1 told him. 
He AT«s silent for a mouient. He 
^.^ixrked ap a bit of iron rod and 
■M^ixaeiQg hlwoglyphlc figures with 
tin the daet-«( ttM shop floor. Free- 
ly be looked up with a aort of modt- 
«4eer. 

'^een 'drying to carry sentimental 
An both sliealders, haven't you? 
t^Hng you right now, Broughton, 
sf^ no use. I filed on the little Blue- 
<iaim over yonder in Twombly's 
w% time heCore yon ever 
or heard of It" 




That remark of 'hi* «iirlad '^lldage 

over the edge for me. 

"See hfre, Bullerton," I said, and I 
suppose I stuck out iny Jaw at him as 
people say I do when I'm beginning 
to feel ugly, "there are limits, and 
I'll pay you the compliment of assum- 
ing Uiat you are not quite a born fool. 
We are going to leave Miss Twonibly 
oot of It; completely and absolutely 
eat of It." 

"You may ; but 1 shan't," be grinned 
back at me. "In point of fact, my 
dear fellow, now tliat I crane to think 
of it, you'll have to leave her out" 

"Not for anything you may say or 
do, or leave unsaid or undone." 

"Yes, you will; and for something 
that I may say. And I guess this is 
as good a time as any to mention it. 
Have you forgotten that you have ad- 
vertised yourself in this out-of-the-way 
corner of tlie world rather successful- 
ly as ene ef two things: a pr^ty 
dangeroes sort of lunatic, mv-a crim- 
inal? As a matter of fact, the rall- 
r(<ad detectives have been looking high, 
low autl level for you ever since you 
stole that inspection motor at the An- 
gels platform and got It smashed." 

•Twombly knows about that; and 
so does Miss Twombly," I cut in. 

"They wouldn't give, you away, of 
course; In a- certain eense yon are 
T\\-oinbly's guest, and in another you're 
hi.s emiilo.ver. But youH notice that 
neither of these restrictions apidy to 
me. Xou , perluips, you can understand 
Just why yon are obliged, in ordinary 
prudence, to leave the girl out of it — 
and why I am not so obliged." 

"Miss 'I'wombly, herself, has the 
casting voit; un that." is what I fiung 
at him. 

"She lias already voted," he said 
coolly. Then: "You're not In the 

game. Broughton ; you don't hold any- 
thing higher than a seven-spot, and 
yon are bucking a straight flush. Do 
you take fifty thousand and vanish? 
That is the one Uve question of the 
moment." 
"No." 

"Very well ; Fll give you another 
day to think it over; but I'm warning 
yon here and now that the price will 
shrink. It is fifty thousand today, say 
up to sunset : tomorrow it will be for- 
ty tbousaftd." 

I slid from the anvil and half un- 
consclotisly picked up the blacksmith's 
liand-hannner. 

"You go straight to jy^-l," I said; 
and at that he left me.' 

I sat down to try once more to think 
things out to some sort of an action 
focus. Should I take Bullerton's fif- 
ty thousand and q.uit? Common sense 
said Tes, qielling tt with a cai^tal and 
underscoring it for emphasis. What 
was the use in hanging on? Hadn't 
we proved that the mine w as undrain 
able, save, perhaps, at the enormous 
cost of driving an undemmnlng tunnel 
front a lower slope of the mountain V 

Then there was .leanle. Then, again, 
there was Ll.<ette. Fifty Iliousinid 
dollars at six per cent would buy n<T 
hats— but it wooldn't boy mneh else. 
I coidd picture tlie calm and collecte<l 
way in which she would say, 'Yes 
Stannie: yoti've succeeded nicely in 
financing the hats. But you know as 
well as I do that we couldnt buy hats 
and keep a car en three thousand a 
year." 

I had just climbed down to this bot- 
tom round of the ladder of dejection 
when I heud a Ut of noiae and looked 
■n to aee a amall, trim figure darken- 




"Mr. Broughton — Stannic, Are You 
Heraf 

ing the engine-room deor. Then a 
voice that I would have recognised in 
a tliousand voices all speaking at once. 

said : 

"Mr. Broughton— Stannie, are you 
here?" 



CHAPTER IX. 



To Fish or Cut Bait. 

It is nothing r.hort of wonderful how 
the sourest groucn can sometunes u« 
banished by a single word. Tliat word 
"Staimle." yon know; she had never 
called me that before; though her 
father bad been using the familiar han- 
dle, western-wise, right along, almost 
from the day I landed on the Cinnabar 
reservation. 

"Yes," 1 ."said, and Jumped up and 
went to her. 

"Did you ever hear of such a thing 
as a beer- with a sore bead?" she 
asked, in the tone of a schoolma'am 
asking the dull boy if he'd ever heard 
of the letter "A." 

"Often," I admUted. 

"Well, isat thet tte way yoti've 
actingr 



''haven't 1 some Uttie eauseF 

"Maybe, of course, Tm willing to 
make some allowances. It does seem 
provoking that your grandfather 
should have leff^ things in such a 
drea^Dl - muddle." 

"How much do yon Imow abovt tiie 
muddle?" I asked. 

"1 know tliat old Mr. Dudley let, | 
or partly let, a contract for the drain- 
ing of 1^ mine, to a man who was 
almost a total strangw to him." 

I saw how it was. Bullerton, always 
readier to talk ilian a stuck pig is to 
bleed, had been giving her his own 
version <A things. But I let that part 
of it go. 

"Grandfather Jasper was labwlng 

for the good of my soul. He knew his 
'medium,' as the artists say. He 
wanted to make me work — somethitig 
that nobody else has ever been able 
to do." 

"Don't you like to work?" 

"Why-e-e, 1 guess I'm like other folk 
in tliat i^H>«rt- 1 ^ovii't mind working 
if I can iiicl; luy Joli — and my com- 
pany. I've been having a indly good 
time hammering around this old bond! 
of jimk with your father. Or I was 
having one uniil Satan came also." 

"Ueaning Mr. Bullerton?" 
^"Quite so; meaning Mr. Bullerton, 
christened 'Charles.'" 

"Ought I to stay here and listen if 
you're going to say things about him?" 

"Not if you ai»' going to marry him. 
you sliouldn't" 

"Well, why shouldn't 1 marry him 
if I want to? Hasn't he plenty of 
money? .\nd haven't I told you that 
I'd marry for money?" 

"Hum^!" said I'; "wlien'you talk 
that wa)' you are saying omh loud Just 
what LIsette sa.vs to herself — only yon 
don't mean It and she does. But lell 
me how (lid you get permissiou to 
come over here and talk with me?" 

"Whose penulssion — ^Daddy's?" 

"No ; BollMton's, of eoarse.** 

"I don't have to ask it— yet." 

"Not yet, but soon," I griimed. "All 
things Come to him — or her — who 
waits. Just the saune, you shouldn't 
have come. Ifs eraelty to animals. 
After a man has traveled thousands of 
miles to sit at the feet of the one girl 
In the \iniverse, only to find himself 
elbowed by a brown-whiskered jeet — " 

"Hush!" she chided. "Can't you 
ever be serious? You are not sitting 
at anybody's feet. What are xou go 
Ing to do ahout the mine?'' ' ' " ' 

"Bullerton offered to uuwater''the 
Cinnabar if Fd deed him a, bit more 
than a half interest — and poraibly he'd 
still beAvllIlng to do that, which would 
inea)! iliat he'd form a stock company 
and freeze me out completely when 
he got gtKid and ready." 

"And what is tiie other. wa)'?" 

"He offers to buy the mine oatrijdit. 
Just as it stands, for fifty thousand 
dollars." 

"But your gramlfather paid nearly 
half a million for it, didn't he?" 

"Bven so. But, yeu see. In die pres- 
ent scrap I'm the under dog. The man 
you are going to marry has none of the 
nice little scruples in a busln ss trans- 
action — if you'll itermit me to go that 
far. He even threatens to turn me 
over to 'the authorities for stealing 
that inspection ear and getting It 
smashed." 

"Oh, I don't believe he'd do that!" 
slie deprecated. 

"It is perfectly right and proper 
that you shouldn't think so — in the 
circumstances. .Tust the same, you'll 
pardon ine if I say that I'm swearing 
continnonsly and prayerfhlly at the 
circumstances." 

"You don't want me to marry money 
and have good clothes and all the other 
nice things, and travel and see the 
world, and all that?" 

"No, by Jove 1 I want you to marry 
me." 

Her lau|^ was Just a thnny little 

gurgle. 

"Bluebeard !" she said. Just like 
that "And you bavent even killed 
Miss Handle' yet I Hiank you, ever so 

much ; but I don't want to be one of 
several. Besides, you haven't- any 
money." 

Talk of Impasses and impossible sit- 
uations! What couM a man say, or 

hope to say, to such a girl as that ! 

"Did you come over here just to 
torment me?" I rasped. 

"Woof!" she shivered, "here comes 
'the bear agsin !" and tiien, right amash 
out of a clear .sky: "Kiss me — ^Just 
once. Stamile-liear." 

Did V: She was gasping a hit when 
slie got up rather imsteadiiy to go 
back to the cabin across the dump 
head and wouldn't stay another min- 
ute, thotigh I begged and pleaded with 
her. 

"No, indeed. Bluebeard man," she 
said with that queer little gurtf e of a 
laugh. "1— I think I have found oat 
what I wanted to. Ooo<lby." And 
then, after I thought she was clean 
gone, she turned back to say, airily: 
"Oh. yes; I hart almost forgotten what 
I came over here^^ tell yoti. You 
nuistn't sell the CJimabar. Stannie; not 
for any price ilint anybody might offer 
you. Goodby, again." 

Can you beat it? ¥nien the good 
Lord made women ^e doubtless had 
many patterns f but I do believe the 
molw '"'as broken and thrown away 
after this Jeanic girl had been fash- 
ioned. For a solid botn or moi% I sat 
on that slab bench at the shafthouse 
door in a sort of bewildered daze, won- 
dering if I had been asleep and dream- 
ing, or. if ''the beUazziiug thing had 
really happened. 

At breakfast the next morning every- 
thing passed off as usuiS and 'or any- 
thing that Jeanie said or looked there 
needn't have been any bench beside 
the shafthouse door and^&e dream 
theory I had been playing with might 
have been the sober fact An hour 
later, after I had gone across to the 
mlne^ BuUerton came over Xa dig me 
eat, as before. 

'Torty thousand this morning," he 
announced as ch^pffr W an BngUdi 



sparrow ever an 'ineneeted kee^ of 
street sweeylpgs. "SJ&, Broughton, 
can yoa-.<^afford to let your capital 
shrink at the rate Of ten thousand dol- 
lars a day? If yon diould ask me. I 
should say not," 

"You never miss what you haven't 
had." I shot back. "There are no 
takers on the floor this morning." 

"Uight-o; it'll be thirty thousand to- 
morrow, you must remraiber. At that 
rate you'll be owing me quite a chunk 
of money by this time next week. 
That's ahout all I have to say — ex- 
cepting one more little thing : No more 
chinny little tete-a-tetes in the star- 
light old man, or I shall be obliged to 
put the pad to you; the railroad gnd. 
you kno v." 

It made me so boiling hot to have 
him admit, thus baldly, that he had 
been spying upon Jeanie and me the 
prevlons evening that I could scarcely 
see straight. 

"That will be about enou;:h :" I 
larked. "I told you the other day 
that there were limits, and you've 
walked up and Rooked over the edge 
two or three times. You may think 
you have as many lives as a (at. but 
I doubt it!" 

He laughed and threw back the la 
pel of. his criat to shew me a rela- 
tion six-gun slnng by a shoulder strap 
under his left arm. 

"Yoii pulled a hammer on iiie .\ ester- 
day, " he said, letting the laugh lapse 
into a grin that showed his fine mouth- 
ful of teeth, '"and you probably didn't 
know that you would have In en a dead 
man before you could s\vii!-: it. (»li. 
yes; I coulil do it, and any coroner's 
jury in the Red desert would acquit 
me ; dangerous lunatic — self-defense, 
you know. That's a word to the wise, 
and it ought to lie sufficient. P.ut I 
have a better life-insurance policy than 
any that the six-gun could write me: 
you're in love with Jeanie Twombly— 
in spite of that girl back East ; and be- 
cau.se you are. you are not going to 
make iii-r a widow before the fact. 
Yoii'.e not selling your mine for forty 
thousand — cold cash — this morning?" 

"Not this morning w any other 
monUng." 

"Goo«l. I can afford to stick around 
here a few days longer, I gues.s--at 
the rate of ten thousand dollars a day. 
8e long." And he picked his way out 
of the rliitter of the shop and went 
across to the cabin — an<l .leanie. 

Later, along in Uils samt day. w liile 
-I was standing at the shaft- mouth and 
staring down at the water that nas 
keeping me out of my lieritage, Dad- 
dy Hiram came up. 

"Still a-puzzlin' over it, ."stannie?" 
he aske<I, in the sympathetic tone that 
he always nsed when he spoke of tlie 
Greiit Disaroolntment. 
■ "There's nothing to it. Daddy," I 
gloomed. "Bullerton has me by the 
neck, and he knows it." 

He tiptoed to the door and peepeil 
oat 

•TTou've heard 'em say 'at curiosity 
killed a cat." he said, out of t!ie cor- 
ner of his mouth ; "well, the cat's a- 
comln'. Skip out o' that other door. 
Stannie, and hit for the timber. I'll 
ketch up wlthf you In a little spell." 

I didn't know exactly what he was 
driving at until after I got clear of 
-the mine bnUdings and was cnBrt>ing 
&e slope of Oe mountain above. Then 





FflOM a silvet'spoon and soft-mattress existence, Stan* 
foed Broughton suddenly is oonfronlied with the alter- 

grandfather. 

He does not know die chancter of die property, but die 

grandfather's directions say that it is somewhere between 
the lOSch and 110th d^irees of longitude west Inun 



Iw finds it he will be able to idenlllf k As 

presence of a girl with brown hair and blue eyes, a small 
mole on her left shoulder, a piebald horse and a dog with 
a split face— half black and half white. He is game and 
he starts to look for the combination. The trotibles he 
has in locating it and die adventures and dangers through 
which he passes in securing possession of the property, 
also the romantic incidents in which die giil is a apmb 
make up diis wcf fiMcinaCing i 



It is Mr. Lytide^s habit to tell stories like 
are readers in multitudes who fsowid \m 
him depart from the custom. 
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Hs Waved Me to a Seat en a Pita 
of Broken Rock. 

I looked hack and saw Bullerton saun 
terlng across the dump head. He wn.' 
evidently hent on aAj>ther little Jot 
of spying ; cither tint, or eis^he Adnl 
ivant Da<ldy and me to get togethsi 
by ourselves. • 

Under cover of the forest I sat dovrt 
and waited ; and In a short time Daddj 
joined me, making an excuse for the 
dodi:e-away that dldnt mean aoytkbit 
at all. 

"1 *»e^ a claim over yendv In th; 

rijrht-hitnd srulch — the one 'at 1 wai_|. 
workiu' wiien your gruu paw cam 
along,* he said. "Thought ma^De 

you'd like to nio^ over with' i|l||r-.Jmd 
lake a look at her." 

Of course, I said I'd be delighted; 
so we made a detour around the Cin- 
nabar, keeping out of sight from the 
cabta and shaft-house, and pushing on 
-aroimd the western slope for maybe 
half a mile until we came to the gulch 
in which the abandoned claim lay. 

^forking entirely alone, Daddy had 
driven a tunnel possibly a hundred feet 
deep straight into the solid rock of the 
mountain side, following the thin vein 
and hoping that It would widen into 
a "pay-etreak." After he had led me 
a few yards into the tuimi'l, he wavQd 

OOmiHUED ON PAGS 7 



Better SaFe TKai\ Sorry 

Tho^e Who acted upoQ our advise 
before the Fire are GLAD; Those 

who did not, are SORRY. 

It is too late After Uie Fire— Bet- 
ter see us before the maX one 

occurs. 

REEID BROS. 

:::: iNsmtAjrcB nr ▲i^ n* tauMi 
COLUMBIA, KY. 
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I wwTt uo M^log IB Silence, ^ 

in my mind. Hew cmM J«miiI« 

with Bullerton, knowing him t» b« tl»» 
scamp lit- was? And why. it R*!** 
been mmiitng all along to rtu Uiis tin 
bad she btocM Us smm by 
me that I waaat to wH Mm Ik 
iiabar? 

It was iu the midst of tliise 
tions tliat I clianced to feel in th* 
pocket wbere 1 ba4 ban iiuryiiv 
deed turned over to IM hj 
Hiram : and for the second tim^ 
morning 1 nearly^ choked. IIm* 
was empty ! 

"Wbat'8 bit yoo now, wMit" 
inquired ; eeeing my Jur 
pose. 

•'The J)isi thing there yn» tn tlte'l 
that could fall oat and bK me," Li 
gled. "BullertoD bas atoleu mx- 
to tbe nnmibarr 

"Tin- Tiiis<lii»*f he has! 
you liaiii'i :<'vt it out o' your 

We iMioif sure, without the l"« ■)< 
a moment ; looking in my loft gteegiac- 
place and In the wim 
deed was gone, safely 
both as;r»'e<l that Bnlleiton had 
plenty of chances to steal it. Weaxinc 
uverdothett while I was working 
tbe naarblnery, I bad <rften left 
coat hantirln^ in the cabin. As 
ter of fa< t, I hadn't worn It at a9 
Uie pn NIC ids day. 

• Well, I>a<Uly." said I, after m* 
longed search had proved 
"wbere does tbls leave neT' 
Threshing the fMta oat, 
foand whcr. it left me. Giandfalbf.- 
Jasper, as you may reineuilie.- ititi 
made uo uie'ntion of the mine, or, iuv 
deed, of any l^facy to me in tu» wM.-^ 
as It bad been fnobated; there wan ■ 
need "f it because he had aleHi^ 
deeded the rimiabar to lue, and aaite.' 
time of Lis death it wa.« ao feing«- 
amoBg Ills assets. Moreover, bin. 
yers had told BaDcttoa (aceovA 
Bulierton s ^tory told me in the 
man smokerooni) that there wa* 
record of any mining trausactfori 
whatever iu bis papers. 'Hiere toag^fc - < 
the absence of the watmmmmtim wflM*:* 
my grandfMther had given OtaH^k* 
Percy — and whkii Percy had •i^fc- - 
less carried with him to China — fb^ci 
was Mthing bat tha dead to 
ray swr nit sh lp ; ahi ~ ~ 

At ttat. the loss of the deetf 
have been fatal If tbe document \wM 
been pr^;>erly recorded. It hadcft 
now, with the luneooedK 
Smm was MttSng to 
that 1 ever owned the 
Tbe lees was total — with no 
ance. 

Daddy Hiram was shaking Ulty 
sonrowfnlly after we had ran tbto 
bonch of straw thi 
madiln*. 

With tilings looking as lUue ;>> !^ 
bluest wheiiitone that ever cliiibrt: « 
vftm scythe, we trM to settle m^-* 
.saiM line of ni-tion. Copah wa.« tSce 
county seat, and the obvious tir;^ ttti 
WOald h.iM I'ccti for lue to ^.'o idert 
for a search in the county recurifr- fot 
evidence of the sale of the^ mine to 
grandfatlie'r. Rut the minute I showfc' 
show myself on the railroad. I'd hr • 
nablied tor the tliel'i of tli.it InfitrML. ' 
Ifispection cur. Daddy offered I* g*>:' 
In my place, but that alternative tfNkTft 
appeal to me at all. ( knew perfectly - 
well how heiples.s he'd be in any satta^ 
lawyerlike ^iiirdi ;.s woiiM have to U*:* 
made in the r..tinty recorder's 

TO BE CONTINI EI- 
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M t» i iMat a pile of h i s k sB ndt. 

and took one himself witt hia btitk 
againsi the opposite wall. 

"I'm get tin' Jast nirtwally so 1 haie 
a soab-dunMDod erow^" be rmarl^ad. 
— ) llch l t aaMeidy trt^ Ms talk 
abandoned claim. "Feel sometimes as 
if I'd like to swap skins with a coo- 
dumraed (spker tfMk ptanl 
^ bote." 

^ 'mtU," said I, grtaudnc at 

•^on've ducked, for once in a way, 
so have I. What about It?" 

■Charity Bullerton," he spat out, 
without further preface. "That slick- 
tsngaed wari artist snra does set onto 
say nerves. What-all's ha tqrta' ta 4o 
to you, anyway, Stannlef 

1 didn't see any reason why he 
shouldn't know, so I told him all of 
It, fkmn start to llaish. adsrs, baiiy- 
ings, and threats, bat, of coarse. Mth- 
ing about the Jeanle factor. 

■•Gi e:u .Mos<'S he ejaculated, at the 
tnd of the sorry tale. "Why, gosli-to- 
iCethusaleb ! — It's a hold-up ! Do you 
reckon he kin anwater the Cinnabar?" 

"Surest thing in the world. So 
tould you or I. If we had the money 
to drive a long drainage tunnel from 
the lower slopa.** 

1'lie old nan smoked along In 
thoughtful silence for a few mlnates. 
\^ Then lie said: 

"'Bout that there tunnel Job; soiiie- 
tliin' like two hundred thousand, we 
lacerd thafd cost, with no bad luck, 
Mat we, Stamrier* 
"That was tlie figure." 
"And. first off, Charley B'lllerron 
was wlUin' to give you fifty thousand 
for year tli^Ui — though now you say 
he's shaved It 'down to fatty. That'd 
mean an in\ estment of at least two 
hundred and hfty thousand ; all a-goin' 
out and nothin' a-comln' in. Let's see 
wliere that's fetchin' us to. I don't 
war gnui*p«w paid for tbe 
it was less'n half a million, 
•nd I reckon he paid ever' dollar it 
was worth, don't you?" 
"Doubtless be did," I admitted. 
"So there's where we land," be went 
m ^ecnlatively. "Two hnndred and 
flfty thousand tacked onto half a mil- 
lion ^;i\es her a capital of three-quar- 
ters of a million sunk in her, first and 
last tlsrstlrs Is: Is ihe worth itr 

I was l)eginnlnK to get his Idea at 
last. He was wondering If a mine 
that had once sold at a top-notch 
price of half a million could stand 
the investment of a quarter of a mil- 
lion additional and still hspa to be 
a paying proposition. 

"Vou 111. an that Bullerton is figur- 
ing uiHMi s^iending a quarter of a mil- 
lion more on ItT* I queried. 

'Wipe; I racfcon I can't. There's too 
nigger in the woodpile, somewherca, 
Stannie, as sure 's you're born." 
"Can you carry it any further?" 
"Nope; I reckon I can't Tliero's too 
■Mny darned things a-i>azslin' me. 
One of 'em is where In Sam HIU did 
Charley lUillerion get alJ ihe money 
that he'f tlashln' around so peacocky?" 

"I don't know where he got it but 
he has it all ri^i carries it with 
Mm," I said sontly. 

"Yes, hut see here, Stannie, son, 
I'll bet a tice dog worth a hundred dol- 
lars that it aint his money." 
"Wiiat makes yoo say thatr' 
"Welt for one thing, because I know 
Charley Ballerion ; been knowin' him 
since Adam was a little hoy in linee 
bre«'clies. He can't keep any uioney 
Of his u«u; Jast naturally ain't built 
tbat-away." 

"<;i:ii.l'li's it?'' I suggested, 
"i;.;; gauildes, yes; stocks and that 
sort o' ti-uck. No sir-ee ; ih.^e ydler- 
hacks lie's a-flasbia' around ain't hls'n, 
BOt by a long dbaXk, and Fd bet on It. 
Somebody else is settln' *em ap; and 
if that's so, Stannie, there's a reastm 
for it." 

"ISure," I conceded. Then: "Couhl 
yev make a laag. Ugh, ranniug Jwup 

and guess at the reason, Daddy?" 

"Not so 's It'd hold together, I 
reckon," he replied dubiously. "But 
there's a few little notions 'at I've 
picked ap from faiks that's elder in 
this neck o' woods than I am — been 
here longer. The old Cinnabar never 
was what >ou'd caJl a 'l)ofianza.' Plen- 
ty of ore, to be sure, but mostly low 
fnada, 'cspttag (hsai tidi Uttle pockets 
now and then." 

Those rich pocteta," I put ih. "A 
strike of one of them would he about 
dw right time to sell, wouldn't it?" 
He nodded. ' 

"You're sbootlB*, new. I reckon 
that's about how they caught your 
gran'paw. But Buddy Fuller — he's the 
|Tropia telegraph operator and a s<M-t 
if half-way nephew o*- mine— says 
there's more to it than that. 'Long 
back couple o' years 'r so there was 
a copiier strike made in Little Cinnabar 
gulch, about four mile west o' liere, 
and follerin' it there was s heap o' 
talk about the railroad runnin' a 
branch to it. That there branch. If It 
was buiJi— 'r wlien it's built, for it'j- 
goln' to he, some day, to open them 
copper mines — that there b r an eh il go 
riglit aluuj: our bendi within a hun- 
dred yards of the old Cinnabar; 
close you could #ii;.'hty near dum{ 
from tlie ore siieds into the cars." 

I began to see more crookings in 
the sacrlficiiii road over which Grand 
Catber Ja>-i>er had been led; nianj 

■nre and more devious ones. 

that case, even tne low-grade 

Clt'.ii.iliar would come a bit nearer iie- 

ing u bonanza, wouidn't it?" I asked. 

"She sure would, StaniUe. That 

long, hard wagon haul to Tropia was 

what was pnttln' the enss in the cost 

¥ handlin'." 

"And with the railroad right at the 

door, so to speak, it might even pay to 

rseapitaliae at three-quarters oi a mil- 

and drive that long dndiiate tun- 

tt we have been figuring on?" 

"Somethin' like tiiat; yes. Can you 

any ftHsder Into tlie millstone? I'll 

say Pre got abont to the end- ot mj 



n rdUlfed my pipe and dld-»^«C 

cogitating. Supposing I had been the 

boss flgurer In the bunch that did 
Grandfather Jasper the honor to bilk 
him ; as conscienceless as that pirate, 
whoever be was, and in the secret at 
the conditions as Daddy had Just out- 
lined them, what would I have done?" 

The answer came as pat as you 
pleafce. With a niilroad in prospect 
which would turn a small profit into 
s big one. T shoirid qolte pro/bahly 
have shut the ndne down to wait until 
I could hear the whistle of the locomo- 
tive. 

This coucluaiou led proiuptly and 
logkally to another. Supposing, at Oie 

moment wben I had decide<f upon the 
shut-down, some doddering old gentle- 
man bad come along and offered to 
buy the mine? Add, as a corollary, 
the supposition that the water problem 
was dally growing more insistent, with 
the ultimate threat of flood. As an or- 
dinary, g:irden-\ ariety mining ibarfc. 
what would I have done? 

That answer came pat, also. 1 
should have taken tbe old gentleman's 
money, trusting to the rising flood to 
make him sick of his har^Min iu due 
court^e of time and thus wiJlint; to sell 
out for anything he could get. 

"I believe I have it doped out" 1 
told Daddy at the end of tbe cogitating 
pause ; and then I i)as.<ed the infer- 
ences along to him. The Immediate 
effect was to evoke a couple of his 
quaint substitutes for profanity.^ 

"Jchoiachim<4o-breakfh8t !" he ex- 
claimed ; "ni be ding-swizzled if 1 
don't believe you've struck the true 
lead, Stannie, my son ! If you have, 
here's what follers: Charley Buller- 
ton's here to do the dickerin' for that 
same old bigh-bindin' Cinnabar outfit 
that did yotir Kran'i)aw up. They sold 
for half a milJion "r so and now they're 
wlllin' to buy hack for thirty or forty 
or fifty thousand. By Jezebel I I Jost 
knew that sUdc-toogoed rooster was 
tryin' to work some skin game!" 

"Yet he is going to marry yaar 
daughter," I put in grimly. 

At this the old man turned gloomy- 
serious in the hatUng of ai| eyc^ draw- 
ing his movtti down at the comar and 
sucking hard at the pipe whldl had 
long since burned out. 

"That's been a-plnchin' me like a 
tight boot Stannie." he admitted. "If 
yoa'd aat sw afore ha coma, Fd V 
told you she hadn't a morsel o' use 
for that con-dummed blowhard. But 
just you look at Ihe way things are 
stackin' up now ! He's snoopin' 'round 
her mighty new all the whala ttane 
and she hain't never mice give SM tke 
wtaik to send him a-kftin', like I'm 
Itchin' to;" 

He told me to look. I>had been look- 
ing until my eyes adked. The Indi- 
catioas ware all ene way, tons of 
them; wltti only one little impulsive 
kiss to put in the other pan of the 
scale. I didn't tell Daddy about the 
kiss; but I did tell him that Jeanle 
had told me not to sell the Cinnabar. 

**8o1* he commented, livening up a 
little. "That brings on more talk. 
Reckon you can make out to liang onto 
the old cow's tall for a spell longer?" 

I took time to consider my answer. 

"Tva been wondering If, all Hdngs 
given their due footing, it were worth 
while to hang on, Daddy, .^s matters 
stand now, Bullerton Is stuck unless 
I sell out to him. If I should take my 
foot in my hand and walk oat he'd 
be left up In the air. But. on the oth- 
er hand, there's Jeanle. If she's go- 
ing til marry Bidlerton, why. that's a 
horse of another ctdor. I'm lutt enough 
of a dog-hi-the-manger to hite her noee 
off to spite Bullerton's face." 

"Um," was the grunted response. 
Then, with n sid(> swipe that I wasn't 
looking for: "rharloy I'u!! rion'sbeen 
hint in' 'round that you're i; -d up with 
a girl back East. Is that so?— ur is it 
on'y anodier one o' his frilly Hear' 

I iani^ied 

"I wish I knew, Daddy ; r<l sure tell 
you if I would anybody. We were 
really engaged — tlie back-East girl and 
I; but I don't think we are now, and 
I. don't think she tbhiks so. Anyway, 
she called it all off w1ien we found out 
— or il.ou;:ht we found out — that my 
grandfather hadn't left me anything 
in his will. ' SbifB like Jeanle says she 
is, you know: she's got to many 
money." 

"Jus' so," he said, with a rather 
grim glint in the mild blue eyes. "All 
the same, if you bad the old Cinnabar 
in slap-op worfcin' order, I reckon you'd 
have to go bade yonder and marry 
her, wouldn't ye?" 

"I'd be in honor bound to offer to, 
anyway." 

"That d<m't sound much like yon was 
carln' a n^ole lot for her," ha ob- 
jected gravely. 

I despaired In advance of making 
him understand the lack of sentltnent 
in tbe case, or tbe viewpoint from 
whidi any such condition could be-con- 
sldered as a human posslMlity. ' He 
was much too simple-hearted. So I 
got rid of the Llsette obstacle^ or got 
around It, as best I could. 

"She has been free for several weeks, 
□ow ; In all probability she is bearing 
some other fellow's ring by this time. 
But about the Cinnabar: a.ssumlng 
that my string of guesses is hitched 
op to the true 8tat» of affairs, what 
would you advise me to do? Shall 
I bang on — ^with no prospect, that I 
can see, of getting anywhere on my 

own hook? Or shall I sell out to Bul- 
lerton and thus let your dauglKer in 
for a wife's share of a possible for- 
tune r 

"CkN(b-aU'4iemlock !" he sputtered, 

"when you line it \\]< tliat-awuy, I 
reckon I ain't tlie man to tell you what 
to do:" Then, as ui)on a second and 
belated thought: "Jeanle says for you 
not to sell ; If she said that to me, I'd 
hang on till the cows come home. I 
would so!" 
I K<>t up and knocked tbe ashes from 
. my pipe. 

: "And that, paddy,, is precisely what 
*gp ^ te^^ ",!. i *^'' 
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The Daap-Welta. 

The next morning I tamed oat at 
break of day, before anybixly else was 
up, slipped into my clothes, straight- 
ened up my hunk, and dropiM>d through 
the ladder hatchway to the maln-dedc. 

I had ti4d myself thut the j-aason 
for the daybreak turn-out was a desire 
to see if the railroad people really had 
tieeu sufliciently in earnest about the 
pn^osed cop{)er mine bninch to make 
a survey for it; but the true underly- 
ing push was a bitlrg reluctance to 
have anything more to do with Buller- 
ton, or even to sit at table with him. 

Tiptoeing through the cointnon room, 
SO as not to wake Daddy Hiram, I 
broke into Jennie's kitchen and raided 
the cupboard for a bite at something 




Raidad tne Cupboard for a BiU off 



to eat. Tiiere was plenty of hr*ad, 
and some cold fried liam, and cutting 
a couple of generous sandwiches, I 
hiked out to make my breakfast in 
the open. 

The sandwiehss disposed of, I began 
to quarter the henoh woodland hack 
and forth, searching for some iiniica- 
tions of the railroad survey. In due 
time 1 found one of the location stakes, 
and from its facing and the markings 
on it, got the direction of the proposed 
line and was able to trace it for some 
distance along the bench. .\s Dad- 
dy had said, it ran within a few hun- 
dred yards ot tbe Cinnabar claim, and 
a shOTt -sidetrack would make his sug- 
gestion perfectly feasible; our ore 
Qvuld be shot into the cars with but a 
single handling. 

From tracing the railroad survey, I 
edged around to take another look at 
the posslbilines of the drainage tunnel 
Daddy and I had figured on. Going 
over tbe ground this second time, and 
with stnne better knowledge of the dif- 
flcaltles, it appeared that we must have 
ridiculously underestimated the prob- 
able cost. Pacing the distances care- 
fully, and guessing at the differences 
in altitude by the heights of the trees, 
I saw that It wouldn't be safe to count 
upon less than a nnle of tunneling, 
and this, in the solid porphyry of Old 
Cinnabar, and in a situation remote 
from the nearept base of supplies, 
would run — no, it weoldnt -run; It 
would fairly galliH) into money. 

Was this what P. iJIerton meant to do 
If he couUl ousi me'; That he was ut- 
terly confident of his ability to drain 
the Cinnabar was evident But how 
was It to be dmie? Would he, or his 
backers, be willing to spend a quar- 
ter of a million or more, and the better 
part of a .^rear's time, driving tliat 
mlle-long tunnel? 

The longer I thought about it. the 
larger the conviction grew that no 
such expensive exi>edieiu was to be 
resorted to. Bullerton, or his backers, 
or both, knew some other and far 
cheaper and more expeditious way of 
getting rid of the water. Sitting on a 
big rock that ba<l in some former earth 
convulsion tuiubled from the broken 
<Aff8 above the mine, I gave tbe me- 
chanical fraction of my brabi (It was 
a small -fraction and sadly under-de- 
veloped) free rein. 

Two possibilities suggested them- 
selves. A siphon, a big ptp^ starting 
at the bottom of the shaft and leading 
out over the top and down the menn- 
taln to a i)oiiit lower than the shaft 
bottom, would, after it was once 
started, antomatfcally . disdtargev a 
Stream wt its own bigness, whatever 
that shonld be. But the coet of over 
a niUe of such pipe was beyond my 
means; ami if two six-inch pumps 
driven night and day had Called to 
make any impression upon the flood, 
what could be expected of a siphon 
which, in tbe nature of things, couldn't 
be uui'h bigger than aii ordinary 

street water main? 

Tlie otncr possiniiity wan even tess 
hopeful. It was the driving of .a diort 
tunnel, whidi Daddy and I might ub- 
'dertake without additional help, from 
the level of the high bench straight in 
to an intersection witli tbe mine sliaft. 
This, 1 estimated, might ttip the water 
at a point possibly twenty feet helow 
its present level in the shaft. Its suc- 
cess, as 1 saw at once, would depeiyl 
entirely upon ilie location and volume 
of the underground lake, which was 
supiMised to be supplying the flood. If 
this reservoir were shallow and high 
in the mountain, the short tunnel 
might dralir It. If il were deei) and 
lowj^ uuthlii^' would be aecompUsh^. 



The quesliuu wa& &tlU hanging hope- 
lessly up in the air when T made my 
way around t» the mine buildings by 
ttM'lefr-4Mhd goMi snesfted tti 

and began to shuck myself into Dad- 
dy's extra jialr of overalls; just for 
what, I huiln't tbt least idea; t^nly I 
needed to he do.ug seiuetliing to ke^ 
me from goiw completely dotty in the 
gties.^ing contest 

By this time.' as I knew, they would 
be getting up from breakfast In the 
cabin acrosa the dump bead, which 
wohld most lU^ly be •Bollerton's eoe 
to come over and ride m seme more. 
When I looked out In soar anticipa- 
tion, here he came, smoking one of his 
high-priced cigars and swaggering a 
bit, as he always did in walking. 

"This Is your thirty-thoosand-doUar 
day, Broughton," be tossed at me as 
soon as he stei)pe(l over the threshold 
of the shaft h<mse door; but I fancied 
I could notice that, some way, he 
didn't seem quite so ddpptf and care- 
less as be had tbe day1>efdre. 

"See here." I ripped out; "what's 
the use? You can't buy this mine at 
any price ! It's not in tbe market and 
it isn't going to be. Not In a Oonsand 
years!" 

"But see here: wbnt's the use of 
Imttlng yolu- head airainst a stone wall? 
You're stuck, world without end, and 
you kuow it. This flooded hole in the 
ground Is of no more use to yoo than 
a pair of spectacles to a blind man !" 

"Perhaps not : ' 'tis a poor thing, but 
mine own.' 1 jruess I can keep It as 
a souvenir if I feel like It, can't I?" 

'Ob. b— 1!" be gritted, and'tanii« 
on bis heel went away. 

After he had gone I patted myself 
on the back a bit for not losing my 
temper and then, just to have an ex- 
cuse for staying away from the cabin 
and tbe Bullerton vicinity, I made flres 
under the hollers and got up steam. In 
the former pumping spasm Daddy and 
1 bad operated only the two big cen- 
trifugals, ignoring the deep-well pumps 
designed to Jlft the water from the 
lower levels of the mine. 

Just to try something that we hadn't 
tried before, I got steam on the deep 
wellers, and soon found that the 
machinery, which we hadn't taken 
down In the general overhauling 
needed tinkering before It would be 
safe to run It. Banking the boiler 
fires, I went at the Job single-handed 
and managed to wear out the livelong 
day at It 

It took me all the afternoon and 
then some to get the machinery cleaned 
and tinkered up and reassembled. In 
pawing ovmr the sopplics In the mine 
storeroom — staff left by the former op- 
erators — we had found an acetylene 
flare torch and a can of carbide and I 
rigged the torch so that I ceoid go on 
working after dark. 

It was along abont nine o'clock when 

I get tbe deep-wells ready to run and 
freshened up the fires and turned the 
steam on. In curious coatrast to the 
care which^d been takm to provide 
a discharge outlet for the centrifugals, 
j the Cornish pumps had merely an iron 
trough which ran to a ditch leading 
down to the bendi below the mine 
buildings. After a few minutes of the 
clanking and banging, the water began 
to come. It was horribly smelling 
stuff, thick and discolored ; evidences 
sufficient that It was coming from the 
bottom of the mine. The two pumps 
together were lifting about an eight- 
inch stream, and it occurred to me at 
once that if I could set the centrifu- 
gals gf>ing at the same time, tbe mass 
attack might accomplish what the 
piece-meal assault coaldnt. 

Throwing in the clutch that drove 
the big rotaries, I ran up against wliat 
Daddy would have called a "circum- 
stance." There wasn't power enough 
to drive both sets of pumps coupled 
in together : at least, not with the 
steam pressure the boilers were car- 
rying. Thinking to get more power by 
pushing the fires a bit liarder, I went 
to the detached boiler room to stoke 
up. leaving the deep wells clan;;ing 
away in the shafthouse. I had tired 
two of tbe furnaces and was at work 
on tbe third when a series of grind- 
ing crashes in the machinery sent me 
flying to find oat what was going 
u rong. 

What was happening— what bad al- 
ready happened — was a plenty. As I 
have said, the great Cornish water- 
Uftei-s were driven through a train 
of gearing. When I reached tbe scene, 
the steam engine was still running 
smoothly, but the pumps had stoppe<l. 
The reason dldnt have to be Imtked 
for with a microscope. The gear-train 
was a wreck, with one of tbe wheels 
smastied Into bits, and half of the 
cogs stripped from its mesh-mate. If 
that's what you'd can It. 

Me<-hanically I stop|>e<l the engine 
and went to view the remains. The 
deep-welts were done Csr — there was 
no Question ai>oat that; they^d pever 
ran again until a new set of gears 
should he installed. That much deter- 
mhied, I Ix'guii to look for the cause 
of the calamity. Naturally, I supposed 
that a cracked cog in one of the 
wheels had given way, and with this 
for a starter, the general si'iHsh uouhl 

foUow as a luatter of course. But 
a careful and even palnfal ,aeratiny of 
the wreckage failed to reveal the cog 
with the ancient fracture. Each break 

was pew and tttato and dean; lh«re 
wasn't a sign ot an oU flaw In any 

one of them. 

I think I must have knelt there 
under the gear train for a half-hour or 
more, tumdling the ftragmeitts of Iron 
and fitting theni together. It was like 
a child's broken-bliM-k {tuzzle. and af- 
ter a time 1 was able to lay all the 
larger bits out upon the floor in their 
proper relation to One another. It was 
in the ground-up debris remaining that 
I fonnd . sfmiethlnp w hicb suddenly 
iiia<le me See red. Battered into sbape- 
lessness hut still clearly rec^<vni/.!ible. 
were the crushed disjecta membra of 
our tv> ohe-inch nionkey:wrcucli I 



I tried not to go off the handle in a 
fit of mad rage. With a sort of forced 
calm I considered every beam and pro- 
jecting timber where I might taeno- 

tlously have left the wrench, and from 
which it nught have jarred off to fall 
into the gears. There was no such 
cban<*e. I bad used the wrench in re- 
assembling the machinery, but now 
that 1 came to recall all the circum- 
stances, I distinctly renieniliered hav- 
ing pat It, together witl; !!•• "ther 
tools, on the little work bench back 
of the engine. Tbe altemattire con- 
cisision was, therefore, fairly Inevit- 
able. While I was Hring the furnaces, 
somebody — an<l doubtless somebody 
who bad been watdting for tbe oppor- 
ttnlty— had taken advantage of the 
moment when my back was turned and 
had thrown the wrench Into the gears. 

It was the final straw, riiere was 
only one person oit the Cinimbar res 
ervatlon who could have any motive 
for wrecking my machinery ; and while 
I was banking the fires and setting 

thinus^in order for the iiii:ht. I charred 
my course, as the navigators say. 'I he 
lawn of another day, 1 tobl myelf, 
would scheddle' the ultimate limit Un- 
less he should prove to be a good hit 

^piicker with his gim than 1 was with 
my lists. Bullerton whs due to get 
the man-handling he seeine«l to be ach- 
ing for; and Iwyond thut. he'd quit 
tbe Cinnabar, if I should have to tie 
him on his horse and flog the beast 
hfilf-way to Ati'opia. 

It was with this must unchristian 
design seething and boiling in my 
brahi ttmt I flnally went over to the 
cabin, let myself In, and climbed 
stealthily up the loft ladder to my 
I'lankets, and ilie next thing 1 knew. 
It was broad daylight the sun was 
shining In at the little window over 
tbe head of my bunk, an<l from the 
kitchen at the rear a juic y and most 
appetizing odor of frying liam was 
wafting itself up through the cracks 
in tte UMMiAcd walls of ««y 



CHAPTER XI. 



An Arctic Bath. 
It's an old saying that coming events 
have a knack of foreshadowing than 
selves. While I was struggling into 

my clothes and reviving that over 
night determination to have it out with 
Bullerton the minute I should lay eyes 
upon him. It struck me ail at once that 
the boose wss cnriouidy qoiet. To be 
sure, somebody was stirring and the 
breakfast was (-(Hiking, but the pre^ 
monition that som< ihing had happened 
was strong upon me when 1 descended 
the ladder. 

In the Jiving room I found a mighty 
sober-faced old r»a>;dy putting break 
fast on the table. 

"It's. Just you and me for it tliis 
mondn', Stannie," he mottersd^ laying 
plates' tor two; ami bis eyes 
IcHiked as If they were nM^^ take 
a bath. 

"What!" I exclaimed. "Has UuUer- 
ton gone?" 

"Uh-huh; bright and eariy — ^"fore 
day, I reckon; leastwise, I didn't hear 
him when he went." 

"But Where's .leanie? .*^lie isn't sick, 
is sher' 

He shook bis head dolefully. 

"No; she — she's gone, too." 

"Not with Hullertoti?" I gasi>ed. 

"It sure does look that-away, Stan- 
nie. ate left a NT note on the tehle 









"No, She's Gone, Too.' 

far me, a-telUji' me not to worry none, 
•ad sayin' I needn't look for her till 

I saw her .ig'in." 

.\t first 1 could hardly believe my 
own ears. It was so incredibly out of 
keeping with Jennie as I liad been 
tdealMng bee 

".\re you going after theml^ I de- 
manded. 

. "What for?" was the desi>oadent 
query. " 'Tain't a SMNnel o'. use, any 
way yea look at tt. Jeanie's a wom- 
an L'rowed. and she don't have to have 
the old daddy say she can, 'r she 

mastn't. Besides, they was probably 

pitchln' OHt to caicb one o' the early 
trains — there's one each way, east and 
west— and them trains 've ^een gone 
a couple o' hours." 

Daddy had done his best witb tbe 
breakfast, but I don't recall any meal 
of my life that ever came so near 
cboj^ing me. I told Daddy about the 
smashing of the machinery, and the 
proof I had that it had b^n a piece 
of sabotage. 

"Reckon maybe he allowed you'd find 
out he done It and try a dogfall 'r 
s<HBethln' witb him to pay him back?" 
Daddy queried. 

^I dtm't know," I confessed. 
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ADAIR COUNTY NEWS.' 



ChrittiDftB pAsaed. off qaietly 
section. No rign of 
or skiinied heads. 
D. Grant lost his tobacco 



i!a few niflrhts ago by'Ifire. 
.^A-leo two cropsTof tobacco, one 
'vagon. plows, and other farm- 
iHAj? implements. Insurance $600. 
Mr. Bart Miller was married 
last Sunday to a Miss Akers, of 
IDenmark. Bart is an industrious 
#BrtiierZand we predict that he 
I tidtgP the ri ght Iste^. , after 



i air. Ti lfowl Petty, of Bowling 

<^r een, is visiti n g at the'hom e of 
^sTlT^Sr^Svlh^MiSys. 

.||iHll«wriniw ii vintinR 
-tliiiiii t Og Bilrto w thii week. 
Mr. J. W. VanglMB and fam- 
of Coo^iniKMrt; ^en.. are 
■ie iU ag frifcide and relatives in 
-{this section. Mr. Vau^han is 



DritliBg on the R. C. Campbell 
farm, near here, has shut down 
for the holidays, but will resume 
work next week. A few good 
oil wells and less moonshine 
would be a great help to our 
community. 

Wishing the News a prosper- 
ous New Year we will ring off 



The Chriatmas Jree at Inde- 
pendence was largely attended 
and every body feeoMd to have 

a jolly time. 

Mr. Ace Pels ton bought of G. 
A. Murphey six head of shoats 

for $22 00 

ftfr. R. H. McKinney is havinK 
Bome work done on his dwelling. 

Mr. Hugh Stotts and Miss 
Rutha Thomas, both of Picnic, 
were quietly married last Sun- 
day by Rrfv. J. E. SLotts. 

Born, to the wife of Arthur 



-^ell-pleased with his new home 

in Pennsylvania, and will ,eave i Stot^«-.«" l^thlof^December. 
fqr that place in a few days. 
3ir. Vaughan is the kind of a 
xRan'ithat every body likes to 



back home. 
Mr. Virgil A«ron has moved 
ids family to Russell Spring.s for 
» purpose of placing his chil- 
is aebool. 

Hr. Otha Blankenship has re 
^med from Belle Plawe, Kan. 
4Dijhm looks bad and hard 
•vaMc and bed water is unhealthy. 

Our fiscal Court ha? at last 
' fiimulhed a four horse grader 

-"iar the old Gtenville precinct to 
be vaed on our roads. Matney 
■ Wilborn asked the ({raner a few 
days ago where it 
work. 



a daughter. 

Mary Campbell, of Aman^a- 
vilte, is visiting relatives at this 
plaee« -^.^ 

The ean^ breaking at ^adea 
Harvay'a Monday ni^'t was 
iarg^ attended lipi irlRprybo^ 
aeeined to iMve^a^lpi^ tiqie. 

Rollin iuid SiiMtfey Bapn. of 
Illinois, are vieiiibv their pftti4ts 



Far East. The nations in the 
Far East. The nations in the 
pact are the United States, Eng- 
land, France, Japan. 

The agreement is a creation of 
Secretary of State Hughes and 
other RepabHeana high in tha 
adauniatration's tavor. It is 
modalad aloBg di« League of Na- 
tkma plan, dthoosh not ao^ind- 
ing, ' 

ItM the vary kind of an "en> 
tangling alliance with foreign 
powers" the Republican party 
went before the Country against 
last fall. It is the same kind of 
"alliance" they preached and 
ranted against when they killed 
the League of Nations so far as 
tha Ufdtad btatea Was eoneemed 

KapdWiean aad Danoeratic 
Saaaiara who waged raleatlass 
wai<tM agiiast Th$ Liagoa of 
Nations, have signified thehr in- 
tuition of fighting this latest 
agreement, or alliance, to a fin- 
ish. Oae of these Sepators has 
denounced the new paci as 
"treacherous, treasonable and 
damnable." And another has 
ftated "the best part of the 
treaty are those provisions taken 
from Uia Lsagne of Natkms Gov- 
mant If more had beea taken 
it woaU have baaa batter." 



EatsBllki^ mme%. 

The United States Government 
has joined with Asiatic and Eu 
ropean nations sitting at the Dis- 
expected (oj armament Curifer^'nc, in an alti- 
Jsnce for mutual protection in the 
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the famous Ambcrol Records are practically indestructible 
These two features alone make the Amberola du mtt 



Three Days of Good Music — FREE! 

Mt. Edison has directed us to deliver to your home, ai 
sur fxpemse, an Amberola Phonograph ilnd any twelve records 
you may selea. If, after three days of good music, you 
^decide -not to keep the Amberola, we wiB call for it and 
ikofik you for having tried it. 

If you desire to keep the Amberola, we will discuss the 
paTOMot plan aaacft for jro*. COME Iff TODJTt 



UBEIBERT TA YIjOR 

i OOL*Uli£KA, KENTUCKY. 



provement over the trailing ones 
that swept up the filth of the 
streets a fev years agro. 

But the women of the big cit- 
ies—or many of them — do not 
stop at "ahort aUrta." In faet 
the limit of th» expoanra aaama 
to ta rapUlr diiaaiipaariiic aa ara 
abo thoaa fine f aaai&iiia iaatlpctg 
we bava baaa taught to revara hi 
in womanhood. 

A picture in a daily paper 
which recently attracted atten- 
tion protrayed two young women 
blindtolded, seated on a table and 
in the act of drawing lucky num- 
bers from a bowl, in a contest 
the paper was conducting. 

Modestly gowned? Not at all. 

Short skirts? Worse. 

No skirts at all! 

Fortunately this mania for 
indecent exposure has not hit 
the country towns very hard. 

We hope it never does. — 
LouisYille Poet. 




Philosophy Day by Day. 



Were You lotereslcd? 

You may have heard great lec- 
tures in your time, or have seen 
great plays at the theatre. Yoo 
have thooght Cor. tha iiMant 
that yon vara biiiig highhr an- 
tartited whaBgraat mdrtfliiis 
partenad. . , ■ -a- 

But joat atop and eompare^ifbar 
sUta af iniBd an thaaa oeiBliions 
with your atateof miodVhen 

you were about teh or twelve 
years old and attended the enter- 
tainment and X-mas tree at the 
district school house when all the 
people of the neighborhood were 
there. Were you anxious to re- 
cite your "piece" before the 
audienae? How did you like the 
nMiiia» that k the JMdia and 
goitar? 

How about it whm aome one, 
the batt of aU jokea hi thenMgb- 
borhoofj, got a big ibia padnga 
off the Xmaa tree and found it 
contained a half dozen imw pig 
tails cut off fraah back ho^ea? 

^as there anything more bvau- 
tiful than tha lard cedar tree 
covered with popcorn, buck ber- 
ries and paper ornaments made 
by the larger school girls? 

Who would not give all the 
Xmas presents he had gotton in 
twenty years, to live one such 
occasion again and live it in the 
former spirit of the occasion. 
Nu parent taking second thought, 
will kaep the ehiid away firom 
the neighbochoad Xomm tree, for 
they are nil gone top aoon^oo 



Worry pays no dividends. 
Be a miser with your health, 
Life's greateat bieeaing ia good 

health, 

Patience breeds success as 
often as brilliancy. 

Keep your mind orderly as well 
as your house. 

If you love your friends don't 
be afraid to tell them so. 

Money makes a good friend, 
but don't fall in love with it. 

One forqti of conceit is to think 
that everyone dislikes you. 

Our real friends are those who 
love us in spite of our faults. 

Don't offer the wickedness of 
the world as an excuse for your 
own failings. 

When you are in the mood to 
correct some one'a faults take a 
peep into your own bodI. 

Don't' fall too much into the 
habit of leaahigogi alharpeo- 
pla'a minda. Do aoaia af yoor 
thiakiag yoniaalf . 

GoamaatioB war not fantanlad 
as an aacareiaa fof tha mmdm at 
the BMdth. Whan yea talkaay 



Four buildings pf the Kentucky 
Military Inatita«i># naar Loda* 
▼iUa^ waradeatrayadhyflra with 
a hwa.aC fiNNB $IW.O0O la $20fK' 
000. Tha kMa ia partly eovand 
from inauranee. 



J'he Dail Eireann will doubtless 
ratify the peace treaty between 
Great Britain and Ireland, as the 
debate last week went against 
Dd Vfelsra, who is only half Irish, 
and who was taunted by keeping 
safe in- the United Statea while 
all the other Iriahleadata were 
fighting. 

lultlvatlD^ Iminadesiy. 
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It ia diffieolt to pick op a-iarge 
city navapapar or MImlMiad 
magazine witfaaat aaabig a pii^-. 

ture of some woman at young 
girl making a vulgar display ^of 
her legs. 

Short skirts are sanitary, easy 
to walk in. and should be encour- 
^aged. Tiny are a distinct im- 



Tha aeeeptanee of tha naval 
ratio by Jagian^ ckpca tha moat 
imptrtant faatora of tha Wa^t* 
ington CoBfavanea. Tha only 

change in the Hughes proposi- 
tion is that Japan is to keep the 
battleship Metsu, and the United 
States is to retain the Colorado 
and Washington and Great Brit- 
ain is to haveJ;wo additinnal wi r- 
ships. 

BcadiAU CaMlry llcwi|ipic> 

''We have a bureau whose du- 
ty it i3 to read each week the 
country newspapers from all 
over the country. There is not 
a paper of any consequence in 
our trade territory that 'our bu- 
reau doea not get.- Tliia bureau 
iQoka over, titaae papers and 
when wa fin4 a twi whaia tha 
marthanta are not adYartiatag-ja 
the local paper we inunadiatety 
flood that territory with our lit- 
erature. It always brings re- 
sults far in excess of the same 
effort put forth in territory 
where the local merchants use 
their local papers," said Herman 
Roaenfield, advertising manager 
lor8aara» Boabaeh4 Go. 
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The Above Proposition for Hje Lou- 
isville Papers Does not Apply . 
to thoS(^ Livings in the 
Corporate Limits of 
* Columbia. 
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